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To the Most Noble 

P H I L I P> 

Marquis of Wharton andCatherlagh^ 

Earl of Wharton and Rathfarnam, 

Vifcount WmCHEAVOH, 
And Baron of Wharton and Trim, 

My Lord, 

HE Permiffion of this Addrefs to 
Your Lordfliip, from (b young 
an Author, and one of fo mean 
a Rank, is an Honour I could 
only have expected from Your 
Lordfhip's Condcfcenfion and Good Nature. 

Titles cannot lb well difiinguHh a No- 
bleman, as a Pppenfity to Great Nitons j 
A 3 and 



vi DEDICATION. 

and Great AEtions ever fliew themfelves ta 
belt Advantage, worn the Obje&s on which 
cmploy'd $ and that it is pecaiiar to Tour 
Lordfhip's GhsraAet, that Yon fct no grea- 
ter a Vatoe on the Geods ef Vortme^ than as 
they may be rendcr'd conducive to the Hap- 
pmefi of that Patt of Mankind, over which 
Providence has happily plac'd your Lord- 
fliip .; and can look down with a Face of 
Good Nature on the meaneft Attempts, the 
HonoHrYou tiave done me in taking this Co- 
medy xmdef Yow Patronage, will de- 
monftrate to the World. 

I had no Defert by which to pretend to 
Ycfef LwfflMpS Faro-oar, "bat you tirft by 
Tour &pei^ty*wh6ldv* i d me to throw this 
Srifle at yow ffc*r, 'and then indalg'd me in 
my Requeft, by an ob%4ng Willingnefs of 
becoming mf r atkon. 

It were an Impudence in me to pretend 
to the Praife of Your Lordftrip's Virtues ; 
and it fc a #k<*mel doubt not wffl eropfcji 
GmcPefis-o£ dic«rea»ftB:cptrtati«i5 Iftafl 
rather choofc -to tallow the Jodioioas tMh 
f)!es of that-fi&w* Painter, who wifcfr drew 
a •*&?/ ovet tohrife Sbcnetm he was em&kMis 
he ^vmMfcd ^> to imkftto, than to incur the 
Guilt of derogating from Your many and 
gritft Adtwtqwbmdtts, by mjrwantxrf Skill 



DEDICATION. vii 

fhall content my jfelf, with filently admiring 
tfaofe Pecfc&iom ia Yom^I/MtMhy, wiuoh 
I jk^inmttittte m* m Opaci ty » 4afr 
cribe : The Height of my Ambition is this 
Liberty of conftflmg my ObUgatioi^MO jftur 
LordDiif^ mni of lubi^bbig nif ^ 



JIy Lord, 



4#flf vbedim$ humklt Jfef asetf, 



CHWRTOrHER ButtOCK. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by Mr. Elrington. 

&I& and Tou Critics have, inev'- 

3 [^ 4&>- 

I Maintaittd hot Wars with pill 
R [unwearied Rage : 

y tfbe Quarrel might, perhaps, be 
[grounded right,. 
And only Falfe Wit did your Spleens excite : 
&bus was your Anger juft, and its EffeoJ 
Good Sence lieftabftjb and bad Zafies cor?efi: 
But now you judge from Paffum, not from 
[Reafon j 
AM Wit's thought Wa&iovs* and all Satyr — 
[Sreafon. 
So what fad End the Bard mufi rack his 
{Brain, 
Whilfiyou'llfirfi damn his Words, and then — 
C. 7 {explain. 

ASiion and Art 'are loft, when Cenfure's Sword 
Is ready out, and certain Death's the Word. 
Our Author for hitnfelf all Fears difclaims y 
Since he alone at your Diverfion aims y 
And counts it Merit, if he can but move 
His Pit by Laughter his poor Scenes f approve $ 
But 



PROLOGUE. ix 

But mourns the mgetfrous Jealoujte of Spleen* 
fbat wrefis to v(k Conftruftion tb* barmle/s 

< [Scene. 

Sejufi at teaft,ifyou will not be kind, 
Arraign us notforltbmgswe ne'er dejign'd: 
*9js bard beneath a double Load to bow s - 
O beftot Partial and Invefrdte too ! — 
Swoln .with Sucoafs, bud in Opinion high, 
Our Rivals all our weak Efforts defie ; 
Aid laugh to fee us toil and heave in vain, 
lake Sifyphus, a Stone which backwards falls 

{again. 

Sure we atejeattd on Enchanted Ground. 
And nought can profper 'till the Charm's un- 
bound : 
If Prejudice the fatal JKngick be, 
Tour Smiles may loo/e that Charm, andjet us 
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Let riot thofe poor fovfahen Benches Jhow 
Like Fairy Rings on which no Qrafs wHlgrnw : 
Divide your ficvours with an equal Hand, 
Wftl firive to $rize 'em, tW we catft cm- 

\manM, 
if then our Stage your gen'rous Pity raife, 
The lefs our Merit is, the more your Praife. 
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Dramatis Perfonx* 
MEN. 

Cote**T Manly \a Gentle man ^^-X^. Leigb.- 

tune, S 

aari« Coartwcll ; s Younger Br^T^. Elrin g ton ; 

tber of /mail Fortune, J* 

»r Amorous Vainwit; a B ^iXj^Jmidock J*m> 
Pedant ick Fop of a large EJlate, J a 

Mr. Vulture; an OH Rich Litigious!^ Bullock Sem- 

Stockjobber, S 

A(pin ; Servant to Colonel Manly,— — Afr. c piHer. 
Butler i • — **$>to* Ogden- 

Servant ; ■ M r. Eatdin 

WOMEN. 

laiy Outfid*; a Rich Toung Widow, Mrs. Roger*. • 
Miranda ; Courtwell'i Stfiet, '"U^.Crofr. 
Young Laiy of a good Fortune, J 

CUrinda; * Genthwoman of «*«***#*. SpHer. 

Family,debaucb a by Sir fimotoWfS r 

Neceffary; the Widow's C^w&r-T,^ n(w ^ 

maid, J • •* 

Betty ; Clarinda'j Maid. 

Chairmen* 

• » 

SCEKE, LONDON. 

'time of A8im, from Four of the Clock in the Afternoon* 

till Eleven at Night* 



Cu] 



WOMAN 

ISA 

R I D D L E. 



ACt I, SCENE a Chimin. 

Enter Ccteml Manly, and W Man Alpin. 31* Cokwtl 

CiL Mm. % H E R E tt fomethiae in the 

f Adventure of this Lady fo 

• very unaccountable, (cv'a 

| beyond the natural Excrivi- ., 

i gance of her Sex) that I am 

i }'-■'.' m *wt. able to guefc .whtt flio 

1 4efigfl*»'or what ilie ihou'd be. .. 

'■ ,.,4fpin* -Why, Sir, according to my (hallow Under- 
fUoding, _ licr Defign njufl be upon your Perron: but 
.'•/oat flie' is, I cannot poi&bly. find out.; but do firmly 
.believe 'tit Come Fairy or other, who bai taken a Liking 
'to you. — Why, you lngh now, Mailer, but upon ray 
■Soul- 1 bave not reded one Might in quiet dice tbw 
Thought came into my Head. 
Col, Mm. Away with them toolifh Chimcra'i. 

At. 



la Wo ig an is * Riddle. 

46* Wlx^Stf^ymt are ti unM*v\Q&iL2~jfma^—I 
am certate I * war not- dtocWd? k£ Wgfct ;. ftr pjstpfeff 
thro' the Keywholera& tl^Doo?; r faw- dm^ftot Spiri« 
the* ttam Lw* with yeir, aad; a' hopeM > Atteodaa* wttfak 
her ; but I own I tad" oat thft-Couttge t&g*4* atttr 
keep 'em CoBpa&yt 

MmtK And cou'd no* you fee 1 wfcere* they* wept oqttf* 

4/?. See where they went out ! VTffy, no" doubt 
the£,yaipi(h*d, according tQ thejr ufual Cuftom ; bat lee 
•em ggr where tfcy will, £nf fure I wa*fo fri&bteJ£ 
thaetasJLftood ai tk 9 Top-df fchb Stair JH*)r Fear let me 
tumble to the Bottom. 

A4ur t It (hall go very Aardi but 1*11 difcover her.— It 
certainly muft be (he that I have met three or four times 
fe>the Ptfki the Sfle ofrhfcr Lectors tf f» like the Dif- 
courfe of diet wrHf Creature—Well, if it be4Ufr tod 
the Beauty of her Face comes up to that of her Shape, 
hyM^h*^Jiily»W^ 
tmmi&iM*l*x* . . ,.■-.., ^ 

4#. That's more than I (hall dp for her LadyfliipV 
Attendant; J*&to IdoftfttUketfaieCorre^oiideHee with 
Fairies; my Cbnfdence utterly dnap^rovdl of* fikh dia- 
bolical Proceeding^ 

til**.- Your Feafcj yo$ mean : VbtfW' be my fie to 
follow me to a Camp-if ^fcereftiontf be Occafion. 

Aft* O dear Sir, by no raeaov. My Talent (I thank 

^ot>> liet all to Civil Empfeyitrc^v^lliiJeiice^he fart of 
avin^xmes Tfiroat cut to fach ufthlg Pail town n as you 
arewBbt for-th« Spirit, Sfr, 4ittc* ypuvanvfo armtt 
with Refetorutou why don't yo*lj*#A~a#itS J 

Ajkm* Why; Sirrthi when IifoW a4^«BS upon my 
T#blte*h ? other Day, tir whtch>flie "ifltti e wM d ld mi to 
leave an Anfwer jn the fame Pfece,' did nor I witch a * 
whole Day and Nifcht to cicfr herl And < when I def- 
patr'd of her Appearance, and flept into the next Room 
for, half a quarter of ^Ho«V wa*notmy Letter gone* 

H#f<Shsrfc^<^f^e//'/ 'the very Man I war wiAimj 
for; I have dft mofl whjmjftal AdWtturt tQ *c<p*mt 

Ctoft 
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Court. Colonel Monty, your Servant : Four o"Cfock 9 
and not yet dreft i Why, "til a Miracle to meet with 
you at Home at this Hour. 

M*n« Faith I find fo little good Company abroad," 
that there's no Temptation. 

Court. But I prefume, you have had fome at Rome 
that has kept you in your Bed fo late, 

Man. No faith, 'twas a Debauch that I made kft 
Night, which kept me out of it till Seven this Morn- 
ing : I have as many Qualms, as a young breeding Wo- 
man. 

Court. O i you (hou'd drive out one Debauch with 
another ; you'll not be your felf till you're warm with 
the fame Sport : What fey you, will you make one td 
a Bovfl of Rack-Punch at Cbaring-Crofs* 

M^rt. No, faith, I can't approve of your Cure for 
a Drunken Sicknefs. v 

Court. If you are not difpos'd for Drinking, will 
you go to'the Playhoufe, there's a new Comedy to be 
a&ed to Night ? 

Man. I naufeate the Place ; 'tis become worfe of 
late than a Coffee-Houfe ; The Rage of Party is fo Pre- 
dominant, that ev'n pub lick Diver (km is interrupted, 
and 'tis irapoffible to nt out a Play with any Satisfaction, 
for the ridiculous Comments which a Man is oblig'd to 
hear from the Politicians in the Pit. 

Court. That is a publick Grievance * indeed, and not 
to be redrefs'd, but by a general Confent of the Perfons 
who frequent the Theatres, by refolving to go only for 
their Diversion, without the poor Satisfaction ot in- 
dulging their Spleen. 

Man. In fhort, the old Plays are (b curtail'd for fear 
of giving Offence to Parties, that if Sbdkeftear, Fletcher^ 
and Johnfon were alive, they'd hardly beneve their Pro- 
ductions legitimate ; and for New Plays there can be 
none worth feeing, fince the Vicioufnefs of the Age hat 
beat out Satyr's tripple row of Teeth by a kind of ge- 
neral Content, 

Court. But I mud tell you, I think you wrong the 
modern Bards j there are Fools e*pos'd in moil ot our 
new Plays* 
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14 Woman is a Riddle. 1 

Man. Ay, I grant yon they may be free with the 
Chara&er ot a Fool, for no Man will take that to him- 
felf; the greateft Coxcomb that ever was, beltev'd him* 
•felf a Wit; but for Knaves, who dare meddle with 
them ill this Age. In (hort, the World is become fb 
wicked, that 'tis almoft Criminal to fpeak againft Kna- 
very, and you can hardly la(h a Vice, without creating 
a potent Enemy. 

Court* The mercenary Temper of the Poets has not a 
little condue'd to the Prohibition of a Satyr. 

Man. True ; we have trot a Wfcherly now, no Plain- 
Dealer left in the Tribe , they drop the Defign of Co* 
inedy, with the publick Good, for their private Interefts ; 
and Fear, or Gain, or both, make 'em rather countenance* 
than h(h the Vices of the Age ; they fludy nothing 
now, but to advance the Profits of the Third Day, fo 
lard their Plays with Party Inve&ives, and by fcverely 
railing at one Side, get tn'eir abominable Stuff fupported 
by the Intereft of the other. 

Court. Well, I perceive you are no ways dilpos'd for 
any Diverfion to Night, to I'll leave you to your 
Meditations. 

Man. Mo, you (han't go yet. 

Court. O, I had forgot ; Prithee what's the Adven- 
ture you have to acquaint me with ? 

Man. I'll tell you You mud know I have an 

Invifible Miftrefs, a Thing of Air, that conjures itfelf 
thro' the Keyhole of my Door, leaves Letters for me 
upon the Table, and returns for their Anfwers.- 

Court. This is furprizing indeed. 

Man. Faith 'tis true, tho* — - I have left a Letter 
upon the Table in this very Room, lock'd the Door, 
taken the Key in my own Pocket, went out, returned in 
half an Hour, my Letter has been gone, and. another, by 
way of Reply, left in its Place. 1 here's the latt, prithee 
read ir. 

Court, (reads) Colonel, Ton are very importunate to 
know who lam, and by what Power I converfe 
with yon thui : Be fatisf/d, I am worth the 
knowing, hut will not dif cover my felf. Love is 
the ¥*wer by which I move, and I take a Vleafure 

fit 
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in puzzling them I have * the greatefl Value for. 
Set Invention to work, for lama Fiddle, expound 
tne % and take me* 
This b the inoft romantrck Adventure I ever heard of. 

Man. So you wou f d (ay indeed, did you know all — 
She is acquainted with all my Affairs, even my moft fecret ; 
nay, (he has intimated her Knowledge of a Difcourfe 
that happen'd only betwixt you and I, when you pro- 
posed your Sifter to me, and which you enjoin'd me par- 
ticularly to keep a Secret : In tbefe Affairs (he is extra- 
vagantly furprizing ; that damn'd impertinent Vice, Cu* 
fiofity* which ruin'd the firft Woman, has fruitfully 
fpreadirfelf thro' the whole Sex, to the Interruption of 
many a charming Intrigue, and more particularly actuate* 
this little Fairy, this thing of Air, which haunts me ; for 
I have not had an Affair with any Woman this Month, 
tho' never fo fecretly managed, but (he hasdifcover'd'; 
for my part, I believe (lie deals with the Devil. 

AJp. Now, Matter, I am inchn'd to believe *tis the 
Devil himfelf ; the rather, becanfe he wears Petticoat*, 
and choofes the Shape of a Woman, the eafier to coropalt 
the Ruin of a Man ; be(ides, 'tis a Form that bed agrees 
with his Infernal Qualities ; for I have often heard Car- 
ried Men affirm, That a Woman has fomuch of theDr* 
vil in her Nature, that fometimes 'twou'd puzzle a Con^ 
)urer to diftinguHh one from t'other. 

Man. Your Aflurance his ill-tim'd-— — »What eHI 
Converfation has corrupted your Manners ? [Exit Afpm. 

Court. AJpin approves of a modern Axiom, a Man 
had "better lofe his Friend than his Jed — — You may ob* 
ferve by his Sentiments how apt we are to imitate our 
Superiors : The very Footmen grow prophane, arid Senfe 
is fo much miffaken in thefe Days, that Religion and Ma- 
trimony are the common Topic kt for the Raillery of 
our modern Wits, Lewdnefs being the diftinguidiing 
Mark of a tine Gentleman, and Atheifm of a Wit. 

Man. This Humour fpreads itfelf too much — But as 
only foul Stomachs corrupt wholefome Food, (b weak 
Underftanding only receive the Infection Ignorance 
is the rank Soil which produces the Weeds ox Atheifm 

65 and 
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and Qbfcenity ; but a Man of true Senfe dares be mo deft 
and religious, notwithstanding the Tyranny of Cuftoro. 

Court. Cuftom indeed ii the greateft Enemy to Truth ; 
(he has made tich a Similitude between Wifdoto an<4 
Folly, they are hardly to be dutiuguifh'd, and very of- 
ten roiftaken one for the other. 

Man* Efpecially in our modern Convention, where 
the height of WiUom confifts in expofing -the Imperfe- 
fiions of Mankind, and Rudenefe and Ill-Naturepafc for 
Uodcrflanding. 

Court. Well, 'tis pity Raillery ever (hou'd be accept* 
td for Wir. 

Man. Which it will be, as long as Ill-Nature pleafes 
every Body but the Perfon 'tis aim'd at. 

Court. I am furprizU that the Vice or Folly or a Matt 
fliou'd contribute to the Pleafure of his Fellow-Crea- 
tures. 

Man. Theft Philofophical Sentiments. will never re- 
commend us to the Ladies-^If you defign the AcquiG- 
tk>a of their Favours, you muft comply with the Mode, 
make your Wit a Pimp to your Pleafure, your Reafon a 
Servan* to your Intcreft; flatter the Perfon you have a 
Defign upon, be fctyrically* rude to the reft of her Com? 
pany, and exquifitely fcurrilous upon her abfent Ac- 
quaintance ; Scandal and Tea are a fine Woman's Npq-> 
rilhment. But this is a Leflbn you are not to learn; 
and now we talk of a fine Woman, how goes the 
Widow and thee on ? 

" * Ccmt. Why, faith, like Man and Wife,, continually 
quarrelling ; hut I bav* at laft found her_ to be a very 
Woman. 
Man. How mean you j 

Court. She makes an Afs of every tovei (he has, and 
don't know her own Mind half an Hour together; conftanc 
in nothing; herVanity is intolerable; flie has fuch an Opini- 
on of her Beauty, (he befcves every Man thaj fees «er is 
WttiOung ; and, notwithftanding her Vow againit Ma- 
uriiveny, 'tis her greateft. Ambit wn to have a Crowd ol 
Ad«MMfs^iliaba8§eivanMat all Sons, and all Degrees, 
fcojft tie NoW**W t» the M*«hanick ; from the Beau 
the Rufitck ; from the R*ko to the Ufurer ; from the 

" g a y 
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gay airy Fop of Twentv-one, to the lupercilious Fatuh 
tick of Fifty- two; and from a red Coat and a Feather, 
to a japan'd Cane and a brufh'd Beaver*— —In (hort,{he 
has more Lovers than a pretty Wench in an Univerfity, 

Man. I find the Widow has at many Wortbippers as 
the AG that carry'd tht Egyptian Goddefi, when many, 
bow'd their Knees not to tht BtaA but to tht Burden* 

Court. Your Companion it fomewhat impolite. 

Mam. But apt and reafonabk, Faith Charles : a free 
Jointure is the moft attractive Grace in a Widow. I 
grant you may in the height of your PalEon* (ay a 
world, of fine Things of the Woman; but believe me* 
you amorous Wafps that make fuch Mufick about the 
Gally-p ot, come only (or the Honey that's in't : But it 
it pof&ble thou caa'fi have a real Pa/Goo for the Widow 9 t 

Court. Why not f She has Youth and Good-Mature, 
and her Beauty is able to (often the moft obdurate 
Heart. 

Matt. Thy Heart, Courtmxlh is like a Looking*Glals£ 
it prefently receives the Image of what is reprefinted 
before it, and « (bon lofes it ; But you have a very 
powerful Rival that you don't know of yet, Sir A» 
morons Vainmt, . 

Court. I have feen the Gentleman, but have no A* 
quaintance with hiss. What Sort of a Spark is he ? 

Maw. A Fellow that .makes Intrigues the greateft Bu* 
finefs of bis lih ; he's a Romance in Folio, compos*d ol 
a thoufand comical Adventures and plea&nt Intrigues* 
which he vouches, all to be his p-s/n. He has one vice 
I greatly- difliikc; he will boaft of Favours received from 
the flrft Womcp of Quality, when J am fure the Rogue 
never had an Affair with any thing above his Laundreis'f 
Daughter, a Chamber- Maid, or a Citizen's Wife. 

Enter Afpra. 

Afp. Sir Aowrous Vainwlfs Chariot is at the Door; 
will 3SOU5 jionour be pleas'd to be within I 
- Man^ yey 5 Wajt . on him . up; ; This \ worthy Knight , 
will pjrproj(e ( a.f PWfh *s,a Courtier* anji perform as little;* 
wMa-yp* m <ntf of his Sight yep are t .pw, j£ .bit W.«- 
mpry ; Hf;lpeaks ill of np.Man to his* Face, •„ nor well of. 
^J Jj*W ibeU Backhand is cv«a vexafi^^lT kwi t 
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with his Complement! and external Civilities r He is of- 
ten affronted, but never out ef Humour ; nay, I have 
known him tread upon * Man's- Toes, on purpoft to 
(hew hk Taknt in aakmg Pardon : He is wond'reus fond 
rtf obfoiete Words ; I have known him compliment a 
Lady in the Terms of Chymiftery and Fortification ; hit 
Convention is meer Pedantry ; he's fall ^ ridiculous, 
and more unintelligible than a Quack* Phyfician. 

Court. Th» »<* very whimfeJcharaAer, and mallei- 
oufly wittyi Is h* berried? - ;• 

M4nk Yet, as a French Taylor, in nothing but the 
Vafliiens. 

Com*. OF what Family is he ? 

Aid*. He wat the Son of a Mercer; his Father was a 
good indulgent Man, and flrbVe ttvmateJam (what Ma- 
ture never defigntt) a Scholar, and * Man of Parts : He 
pic him early to the r Jnivc*fity i where he flaid three 
Years to fmall purpofe; from thence he was transplanted 
to one of our Collegiate Innt of Common Law, where 
he foon grew lawiefs^ and tmleam'd his formed little : 
But a Relation dying, and leaving a good E«*ate> he en- 
deavour'd to improve himfelf, hj feeing Foreign Places, 
fo at once travelled from his Country and'*himfe!f, made 
the Tour of France^ and is now returned a very accoir- 
pliuYdAfs. 7 

Court. Did he bring Home nothing ? 

Mam Yet, abundance of mif-fliap'd Cloathf, and the 
[Vices of the Country. 

Enter Sir Amorous- (toughing,*) - ' 

&r Amo* Oh, Monty! I have amioft*burft i «iy Sides 
with laughingi Ha, ha> fra^Sudi ah Adventured 
Ha> ha, ha! ■"*■ - -> S '- n -"! r : \-<,: 

Afan* WhatV the Occafion 6f this-E&eft of Mirth 1 
Sr Amo. Occafion ! Ha, ha, if ever there was greater 
Occafion, may I be— Ha ! whoY that V Mr* Courfw&ll 
here!— Now may Conyulnonr ftixe and elterutkfce' my 
Qpticktoferves if I : ftw him before— O Stupidfty'unpa- 
rallePd, incongruourto^lrSenfe and Breedkig v Tdeath/ 
I-hav* madvertent^y i and , precipitaedy illa^eteed My (elf 
in an irratoverableCbhfufion^f am towlly debilitated 
of all Pefeer- of Elocution, utterly incapaftjje to txiogt* 

" v ~" ' ' " ate 
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tte ait Apology of Efficacy, to abrogate hit Cfcnfitre of 
my Rufttcity. 

A£wr. Sir Amorous, won't you (peak to Mr, Ccmrtmtt m 
, Sf Amo\ Sir, I beg ten thouftnd Pardons for ray ab- 
rupt entring the Roomy deviating from the Rules of po~ 
Ike Breeding, and erroneoufly neglecting the juft Oeco- 
nomy of good Behaviour; and can only ho^e to expiate 
the Guilt of my Inadvertency, by an Affeveratton* of a 
fpoottnous Contrition. I categorically bliifli to think 
hdw agretical I have been ;— but the Faculties of my 
Soul were fo dilated with the Novelty of my Adven- 
ture, that I unavoidably fell into this exorbitant and ex- 
uvious Eflux of Laughter, committing a Solicifin of thit 
Magnitude in good Manners. 

Court* Sir, yepr good Manners give you too* much 
trouble. • 

Sir Amo. Prithee, Mafity, introduce me to Mr. Court* 
welt", I long to be acquainted with him, Dem me.*-** 

Man» Can't you introduce your felf. Sir* 

Sir Am: No, thia Surprize has put me quite out of 
Countenance. 

Man. That** a Miracle— -Mr. Courfiwell, this is fir* 
Amorous V*tnkvit y my' particular 1 Friend, and a Gentle-' 
inantharhaiUongtftd at* Am bit fan' to be known to you*. 

Sir Arifo. Sir, I taeu?d : think my-fetf much honour**' 
to be rank'd in the Number ot your' Acquaintance. 

Court. To add-one td the Number of my Friends, you 
are welcome, Sir* ' 

Sir Amo. Sir, you do me too rmiefc Honour* ' 

Man, But Sir Amor'ous, wHat Adventure ii this you 
are , {bfuU6f?^nfe; J uiiladei uhladA - ¥ i 

&r A*** Wnac! Vefo*e;Mr. CourUveRl ! '* 

Man. Ay, ay, htf* one of us, yon may fpeak before^ 
him. * » 

Sir Amo. May I~Why tfietfl will*— Ybu ktiow we 

Wits ought to be freefcefbre : one anothe r '' ■ -ThereV 

Charles Lathtoitl a prerty adrditf Fellow,* fakir; very a- 

krt^ and behaves well 1 , wbfcn he ami I meet at Button's, 

*« are the mod facetious Ge*n^ny ift tfe TJnivSrfe; e- 

gad we imrke Wit a perfect Tennis- Ba!), bandy it from 

one to/ th' other*, Why couM you* tnibfr it ?^—We have 

laugh d 
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lavgh'd at one another for three Hours togethe r ■ > ■ At 
for my part, but no matte r I'll not (peak— A Mar* 
Qiou'd not found his own Trumpet you know— — rbut I 
have put my Hand in the Lyon's Mouth,— --and that, 
Sir,— -fotnebody knows very well— 

Court. But, Sir, your Adventure \ 

Sir Am** Gadfo, that's true*— Why, yon muft know* 
Mr* Gwrtwell, I had the good Fortune yefterday, to re- 
ceive a Letter of Invitation from a certain Lady of Qua- 
lity, to come end play a Game or two at Picquet .with 
her in her Husband's Abfence ;— Mow it was iropoflibJe, 
with Honour, to refufe meeting fo fair -a Challenger ;. 
not that I had any violent Inclinatio n * » - f or I had, at 
the feme time, above twenty Aflignations upon my 
Hands— -I don't know what the Devj|phe Women fee 
in me— Tis the Pleafure of my Stan But, to pro- 
ceed— -Fortune unluckily fent her Husband . home i>efore 
we expe&ed him, which put the Lady fomewhat in a 
Hurry ; but I quickly dultpated her Fear, by concealing 
my felf under the Table— Well, the Husband enter'd 
the Room, and in a few Minutes call'd for Supper^, 
which upon the Word, was J*rou£l£ in : Then, &"* the 
Lady and he fat down to it— —-But the beft Jeft is to 
comet Ha* ha, ha, for, yeu , igug,. fcpow, the Cuckold 
nutting, bis Legs under the Table; and feeling me lie in 
his Way, gives me a confounded Kick pn the Guts, cry- 
ing, Get you out, you nafty, dkjty Cur— —A Pox on 
him for a corn uted Coxcomb, that cotfd not finelLhis. 
Hornet from hjs HcanVDog. \ x ■■ ; - 
. MAn* m l$ue. ypq. by. ftM J fupppfe, / 

Sir Amo* Mofl certainly—A 'IrgoV* Reputation is, ever* 
fafe in the facred. Repofitpry gl m$ ty nd^Va^ding, But 
pray mark what follows .-—The Mqntfer was not con- 
tented with one Kick, but immediately gives me two or 
three more, crying, Robin, prithee pull this Dog frpm 
under :thfi Table, I can't msjke him fiir. ts . ««■ 

CcurU How came you off then. Sir Amorout ? 

Sit, Amo. Ha, ha, hfc.catne, off! why triumphantly: 
For uppn Jiearjng trat,, 7 I caught hold of part of his teg, 
with my Teeth, and bit him confoundedly >— He roar'd 

out like a Bull-r-Daome, the Dog has got hold of my 

* w ~" — ~ ~ Leg-. 
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Leg— His Wife (knowing the Trick) pretended a Fright, 
fqiul'd »ut, Jeap'd up, and (at the faying ii) acfjdenlaliy 
on porpofe {pvertjirew . the fable, and put out the 
Lights y-wwhkh gave m* the Opportunity of making my 
E&ape in the Hurry-— *- which with Celerity I did, by 

Court* VII affiire you, a very plealaac Adventure. So 
you fav'4 the Lady V Reputation* and came of unhurt 
your felf. , 

.&r\tf/»o. I,ca»t fayi altogether unhurt* beceufe in 
the Fa] I, of. the Tftbfcy I happtn'd to have a Dtfh of 
Soup overthrown upon me, which {poil'd a Suit of 
white Csosths, and fcakled my Legs confoundedly. 
, Atof. That I confefc was unfortunate: But where 
have you been ftis Morning ?• 
. Sir Amo. In Eife*wt> by >ftor. 

.M*»* How,! . . 

Sir Amo. Revelling in Pleafures Imperial . . 

A£»». Explain, explain, Mam 

Sir Amo* Why, to deal ingenuoufly with you, I have 
paid a Viiit this MernJng to one of the beautiful' ft Wo* 
men*in the Univerfe— — A Lady, Mr. GowPwoUy that 1 
had the good Fortune* do ralte by the Heart feme twue 
ager^tf-^buti 1 caofa forbear telling yell tWHappkiefrl 
ejijoyM this Morning wish that Waiter piece of Natucfe-** 
but I. won't neither, you'll think cue. vain. /7 

Man* Rather than yoiifltotfd behete f#, we'll not 
infift on it*. , 

Sir Amo. Won't you ?— Why, feith thai/a Goed-na« 
tur'd nbwV and I.'wirHell you— -**You/snuft'kn»w *he 
Minute my Chariot flopt at oho Door, I was met by k€f 
Woman, and with thrmoftjeaaubcrant Satiift&ion* coon 
duded. to her Chamber ; which I no faoeer'entet.'d* but 
I had a full View of this charming Creature : I, Sir, 
adjufted my felf with an agreeable Air, fetch'd a deep 
Sigh, clapt one Hand in my fiofom, and made a Bow 
down to the Ground-*~-She, Sir, rifes. out of her eafy 
Chair, lets €y her loofe Gown, ilretthes out- her Arms, 
crying, Ah, jrou Devil, what do you come for this* 
Morning l" . i .. H er Pofture was fo provoking, and bet 
QueAion fo agreeable, that without anfwering one 

Word, 
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Word, I (hot into her Arms at once* embracing Iter 
with Herculean Force, and with a voracious Appetite 
fed on her lovely Lips, which were feverM by a Breath 
ftreetet* than Arabian Winds," more fragrant than Vio- 
let Buds juft opening to the Morning s Eye, and on 
thofe Roiy Mounts, inviting to the Tafle, there hangs 
an amorous Moifture, Nedafious Dew, Tweeter than 
that the Sun, when Aiming o'er the Eaflern Hills, ex- 
hales from the Carnation Buds, 
♦ Court* But, Sir Amorous, of lb many fine Women 
you have conversed with, was you never honourably in 
Love with any one* ' 
Sir Amo. Never, by Jupiter— and if ever I become 

f;uilty of that Folly, may I be conjugally trapp'd— — No, 
ir, 1 ne'er was reduc'd to the NeceflTHf of gaining ho- 
nourably one Woman, becaufe I ever had the pood For- 
tune to find the whole Sex at my Service, and upon my 
own Terms. 

Court. You are a fortunate Man indeed ; but not- 
withftanding your Succefs, I araft believe there are a 
great many virtuous Women in the World. 

Sr Amo. I can't contradict you, fcecaufe I never try'd 
'em all)— —but may IperiOi if I don't think a handJom 
young Fellow, Importunity, and Opportunity, wou'd 
(hake the firmeft Foundation of Virtue in any young 
Woman in Chriftendom. 

Man. I wonder you (bou'd be fo averfe to Matrimo- 
ny, but I durft venture a good Sum you change your 
Opinion before the Year ends. • ' * 

Court. Ay, ay, wtnrafl have you diib'd o*rV Order : 
What* £tr, you that have ttnmafry'd done fiich Service 
in the Commonwealth, ought to receive the Honours 
due to it in Marriage. 

Man. That he may dp and never marry. 

Sir Amo. As how ! as how !— Come, I know ' you 
have a biting Jeff at your Tongue's end : I like your 
Wit well, Colonel. Come, as howl as how \ 

Man. Why, if you can prove your Father was oW 
Order (which is very poffible, we know he .was a Citi- 
aen) and you lawfully begotten, then by-the laudable 

Guftoa* 
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Cuftom of the City, you may be a Cuckold by your Fa- 
ther's Copy, and never ferve for it. 

St Amo. Gad, I have fomething in my Head that's 
very good. 

Man. Is it poflsble I Come, out with it in the Name 
of Vanity. 

Sir Amo. Why then, I muft needs fay, Colonel, your 
Satyr is like a Bee, it carries both Honey and a £ting, 
ha, ha, ha, you muft allow that to be good. 

Man. 6 admirable !' Wit comes as eaGly from you, 
Sir Amorous, as Preferment from a Courtier without Mo- 
ney, or Money from a Citizen without Security. 

Sir Amo. Very good again, Faith ; I'd give an hun- 
dred Pounds I cou'd have faid fuch a thing my felf. 

4 %nUr Afpin. 

A/p, Sir, a Porter brought this Letter for .your Ho- 
nour. 

Sir Amo. Hum— hum— hum— Tdeath, a Man of 
Intrigue has a cur fed Life— —A Pox on't, Til not go— 
The poor Soul will break her Heart too— Bid my Cha- 
riot turn about— Gentlemen, I mud ask your Pardon, 
I hope the Violence of my Occafions will efficatioufly 
prevail upon your Good Nature to eXcufe my abrupt 
Departure. 

Alan. O ! we guefs th' Octafion, and 'twould be bar- 
barous to detain you. 

Sir Amo. Generous Soul !— — Mr. Courtwell, I beg 
you'll give me an Opportunity to eftabliih an Acquain- 
tance with you, and convince you how much I am your 
Admirer and humble Servant. 

Court. Sir, 'tis an Honour you muft confer on me. 

[Exit Sir Amorquf. 

Man. What think you of this Spark for a Rival ? 

Court. I have no great Apprehenfion of Danger from, 
jhat Quarter; befider, I have luckily thought of a way 
to take him off from my Lady Qutfide. 

Man. As how? 

Court. By propofing my Sifler to him. 

Man. Very confeientiouiy confider'd ! you*d ruin 

your Sifter by marrying her to a Coxcomb, only to fe- 

cure your Miftrefc. 
' ' Court. 
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Court* No— I*H only engage him to make his Ad* 
cjrefles to ber, and pre- acquaint her with my Defign, 
that (he may hold him in play to give me the fairer Op - 
portunity with the Widow : In fhort, I have told her 
the Propofal I made to you, but not your unkind Anfwer. 

Man. Ho, that wou'd have, been barbarous ;— for 
tbo* I have no very agreeable Thoughts of Matrimony, 
I (hou'd be glad of her FriendfhtpT; an agreeable Ac* 
quaintance gives a Kelifh to all the Pleafures of Life— — 
When (hall I fee her * 

Court. That's a Queflion T can't tell how to anfwer^ 
I di (prove of a mutual Friend fhip between Perfons of a 
different Sex, when there are no Thoughts of Marri- 
age ; fuch Intimacies are pernicious tOfVirtue, at leaft to 
Reputation, and Converfation too often difcovers Charms 
that prove fatal to their Owner. 

M*n. Your Diflruft of my Friendship will bring your 
own Sincerity into Suspicion. I own T love my Plea- 
fure, but not fo patfionately as to facrifice my Friend 
to it. 

Court. Why, look ye, Colonel, we may pleafe our 
felves with very fine Notions of Friend (hip and Honour, 
but egad, when Youth, Wit and Beauty come in Com* 
petition, Reafon generally finks under th* Aflault : The 
Eyes of a fine Woman are victorious Aflailants ; there's 
a fort of Magick in Beauty, which no Philofophy is 
Proof againft. Deflre is an irrefiftable Tyrant, that will 
break thro' the moft (acred Tyes ; and you mud ex- 
cufe me (I knowing your Temper) if I can't approve of 
your Acquaintance with my Siller, but upon an honour- 
able Intention. 

Ma». But may I fee your Widow \ Prithee tell me 
where (he lodges. 

Court. I muft ask your Pardon ; I have Riva's enough 
already, and wou'd not create more. Tis not proper I 
fhou'd let him know the Widow lodges in my Sifter's 
Houfe. [AJidr.) Well, I'll take my leave of you 
for theprefent) and immediately put my uefign upon Sir 
Amorous in Execution : In the mean Time, I'll fet a 
third Per foil on, who is my Friend, to perfwade the 

Widow to ray Intereft; while I, the better to hide my 

Artifice, 
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Artifice, will add Deceit- to it, "and -upon Sir Abmdi'w 
Neglect, will feem a little coldaiy fell,: watch <can'c fill 
to make Her the more -complying : *Tii, the Nature of 
the Ses to judge of the Merit by the Number of their 
Admirer*, and when courted by many, they generally 
are iiitblent to all. - .-11 ■ 

Man. I always thought Love made-*n Aft of a Many 
but never knew it made a Politician of him before. 
■ Court. Take tb.ii tor a certain Maxim .-'-."' 

Low Bujinefi by Dtctit it fart ft dene; 

Woman's deceitful, and by that JIu'i won. [EK«mt« 

VU End if the Firfi ACT. 



ACT II. SCENE a Chamber. 

LadyOutRdedifioier'dataTefht, Neceflary ieaRifrg. ' 

Wii. JiHESE Wwdi are very becoming: 

K| to a fair CompIeiiOn, ttio'l'lm 
if quite weary of acting, and long 
H to be out of 'cm. Prithee^ Ne- , 
\ ctfdry, how long has Sir tf&Mn,tf ' 
% Qmfide been detdl - ■_-■'■ 
■ Ntcef. Hii Sir £htm*t teem' 

dead let me fee—He has been dead itift twot*Offlh» ; 

and five Da>?, Madam. ... 

Wid. Mo longer ! I vow it ftenrs an Age. 
tfecef. One would not ftppofe yoor Ladyfhip tHougnf " 
ft> by yo"ur incotlfolabte Grief; fbr I never hear hi Name 
me'ritioii'd in Company, but [hat your Lady (dip's ready' 
to go into Fit*. ,'•-■' 

WiA. Why ay; Cuflotn hi! Impbt'd -upoh otfr Sex Hui' 

A& of DiffimuUtion : Not but I mull own, Tears uptttv 

that Occafion are. very decent, and rteceilary. ■ T 

JXtctf. Metfeiukt your Ladylhip was ■ftmewteft ■»•'■ 

C raft. 
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i(h, when you made a Vow never to marry again ; but 
hope yon don't mean to keep it. 

WiL Do'ft think I'm mad? No, no, that Vow, 

toeffary, was Policy, it makes the Men the more ea- 
;r to add i eft me ; they are naturally vain, and love to 
igage with Difficulties f Y ou fee how I am pefter'd 
ith humble Servants, for all my Vows. 

.- > •Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Madam, Mr. Vulture is come to wait on your 
id y (hip. 

Wtd. Defire him to come up. [Exit Servant.] 

ye hear, jfc ceffary, give, me a clean Handkerchief, and 
f Bottle of Hartfhbrn— Well, there's a great deal 
Trouble io performing the Ceremonies ot Widow- 
ed, and I really began To violently, that I fear, for 
?cency fake, I (hall be oblig'd not to marry till my 
tart expir'd. 

Enter Mr* Vulture/ 
VuJt. Madam, I am your humble Servant : What, fiill 
seping ? Rainy Weather dill I— — A, good Husband 
ty ferve as a warm Sun, to exhale thofe untimely 
owers ? But, Madam, I have made bold ro wait on 
u this Morning, to know if I might with jou Joy 
: of gaining your Caule z - ~ 

Wtd. No, good Mr. Vulture* nor I don't know when 
hall, there are fo many Delays in the Law. 
Vulu Indeed and fo there are— but I hope you have 
od Council— for a Law-Suit may be fa id to referable 
Same of Chefi, that may be play'd for Years by a 
uple -of expert Gamefter*, but a Bungler may Iofe it 
,one faljfe.Move. 

WU. You obferve right, goojd Mr» Vulture : -And 
n 'tis like.. a fine new Building, no body can teH 
at it will co/t, or when 'twill beiiniuVd — But pray 
down, Mr* Vulture y I vvant a little of your Advice ; 
i know a great deal of tjie Law. [1%ey both fit* 

?ulU T have fome Reafbn, ^ood ray Lady ; for I 
4k come £*/fcr-Terin next* I have -been in Law fe- 
i and fort^ Years, _ j . '■:.•"! 
Vtd. Youiuft uo,wb Mr. W^r#, my Adveriary hat 
,plea,d«d yet. 
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Vrft. No* ptesdawt Adterfarius, hj yott\ fo much 
the better, Madam :— Why what a. Blockhead wis his 
Attorney! Look'e, Madam, if he does not deliver in 
his Declaration by the next EHbrgn-Day,. we*Jl Nortfuie 

- him, and friap Judgment by 'Default j Dray JMadinfj 
who is your Attorney ? ' 

• fVid. Mr; Latitat of £y**'sJnn. ' 

- Vult. A very good Man truly, an eiperiencM PraAr* 
tioner, one that undernands all the Quirky Tricks, and 
Doublings of the Law. He is* in Truth, a Aanch Ac* 
»orney-i-^-But*-i— , ,i ' . \ ' 

Wid. But what Sir ?— 
• V#h. He does not put in" Practice what h* know? j he 
is a little too ferupulous ; then 'there is; another Thing* 
Madam, he wants Tools to work with* • . • 

Wid. What d'you mean, Sir* 

Vulu Wkneflbs, Madam; they are rheLife-Btood of 
a Cauft; a good Attorney can no more thrive .without 
*em, than a Sharper' can wkhoot ifalfe Ditb-— Now my 
Attorney, old Cerlefus of.C&iWrit^sJnn^is never w«h- 
lout 'em* Witnefies of all Sorts had $izes, Fellows that 
are us'd to (wear with brastar. Faces, (good Memories, 
.and fearM Conference*. 

Wid. You }efl with me fure^-^-Is it~{K>flIble there can 
.be flich VlUany ? i , . . • . / , ; 

Vulu> Ah ! Madami, I, perceive! yoti iom\ know, vhc 
! World ; there's no living in't without lodufl.ry and Ar-. 
jifice : My Friend Cerberus has found it: by {Ssperiencc, 
.forrhe is worth near Forty Thouftnd. Pound*. >' - 

Wid. I find, Mr. V*lt*re 9 Money, i* the ooly Deity 
you adore. 

VuH. Except your fair fclf, ray good .Lady; for I 
have learnt bv near fifty Years Experience, thaj f he rich- 
eft Men in the Nation have been always e/Vecm'd the 
wifeft and the beft*— -But shts is foreign, to your La wr- 
Suit, I wou'd recommend W your, ladyship (broe, of 
thofe Witneffes. T r • • * • * 

Wid. To me !— I had rather. tefe my Caufe, than 
make ufe of fuch helliffi Intouments.*— -Have you fO> 
Confciencei - . ':.,.'■ v£ r ;•_ c •••' { ;• ••;.".- 

YtiU. Ye^y*-v*f*, Maeltaj-I have, a ^vemfenrj 
' i C; ~" fafluotofcJe* 
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fafluooabje, modern Surtouk Confidence, to % on and 
off* as.Occafion (hail ferve. 

Necef. My Lady will be blefl with a Husband. lAfcd*. 

WUL Well, but Mn K*/fj*f*, if my AdverCary ftou'd 
jdttd,' 1 tyou'd be loth to Hand to the Judgment of- d»* 
Court, 

K* ft . Ifo* 4i Jni'mum /r— -Do you fear. Corrup- 
tion? Then I have a Trick to relieve you again ;. 
You. (hair ge£ a BabeM Corpus, am G*uf* t and remove 
it higher* 

Wtd. I find, Mr. Vulture, you have Ttickt enow q* 
Conference. 

' \[uU. L have Tricks <now.o.' Law, no. matter (otGon- 

{oerice~~~'tts not a Thing, to thrive by— rbJooe, but poor 

Folks pretend to k; A h h^Machm i I love a litigious 

Suit ; cis very Manna to ms to be in Law ; tbfere is a 

Pleafure in the Vexaiion of oihfeca; I hug my felf with 

the Thoughts, of- outlawing v a poor ftafral for. Forty 

Shillings ,- befotf he knows! any Xhing.o£ the. Matter. I 

begin with Capetl, 4li*f&pi*w, R*igtot> ap&ErodA- 

iriatlotii and {o -proceed to a Capeas uUa&tt*n\k in the 

twinkling b£ a Xerox, and bftfore he vtreBmt hi cur* a, 

'twill con 4 him Ten Pounds to .reverie th' Outlawry : 

Then the urifpeajcable Satisft&ion there isioi hunting him 

thro' the feveral Windings and Labyriftths.Of the Law, 

tb plague hfegrwitkEjemeittf, Elegit*,' Extinu, Judg- 

• snenti/ BxicitoAnsjr Cufs, '&if<fdr&'**j*Has; fp«»l 

PkadittgfJ fietouSrrersi Write ofVEfcror, ^eprndehs, 

Surrejoinder, ftebutfert, Surcebutertj cum muftis attic, 

que nunc ftefcriber? briguru eft.\ and. then afterwards to 

tofs him like a Tennis-ball thro* all the Courts of Wtftr 

minjhr-llall,' from the' Common-Pleas tp the King's- 

iencn';* thence to the Exchequer, and from thence into 

"Chancery & and before the Garoe*. up, I have a Bisk ta 

ihy Steele, in Appeal to the Houfoof Beers. ' 

n Wti* Hee, Mr. VutfuM, you are a pdrtefc Mafter in 

the Jargon of tht Law. 

' * VidfV^frulft ftacUm^'Lhave Reafon : I have been a 

Tef ihrTrotwr-any Timer -thofi fcvea'and forty Years: In 

which fpace I have been at leafl fixteen Times beggar 'd, 

W'W" 1 ** 'egatoj 4rt* in tte,M|ft-^s^>that^liflve 

, St - $■< ' \t - * :j (Junk 



flunk again, and yet .go? up,agai,a— -And now. at this 
Time I can make it appear, that by lying in Chang* 
Alley y an<kSw&m%inWeP>»foJk*'H*ti9 X-hauagotan 
Eflace. worth, deck**, Fitly Tnoufand, Pqunds> marry 
my good Lady, no contemptftLe Fort un?;, and (w folic* 
bora be it fpoken) ,1 Haye^c tJ^ip JPfeCjnt nine and tweov 
jtySuits in Law, * ..,.-.. ,- 

.. W4. Deliver me J what a picked Caterpillar U this T 

F*7#. And *11 not wortfc Forty Shillings— H^ Stake 
pull'd out of my Hedge, there's one; I was well beaten 
I remember, thereV two ? When my Wife was; living I 
took a M*n in : B«d with 1^5, tJjer.e> thxerjj[ was call'd 
Cucl*oi4 fori mjft Labour* tfare'i four : A Neighbour 
kill'd my D04J fpfihowjip-g,* there's five ; My Wife mi£» 
farry'4>wkb a i?ufli, there's Rx $ &* Jfo d* cmteris~—~ 
I have ibvex'd and beggar'd the whole Parifti with Pro- 
ceftes, Subpoaia'f, and inch like Molefiations, they arc 
not able to (pare. Co much repdy Money from a Term tt 
K> fipt up, a inew Weather-Cock, upon the Church; nay, 
the ;Ciurchf Wardens are fore'd to. go tp Law with th* 
fopr's Mppcy-^-^Xhen again, I fubpqena you up all the 
Men fijpm th$ Visage where I live e.very Term, fo that 
£is irppoifible to be at civil Cuckold ry within bur (elves* 
unleft the whole Country rife upon our Wives* 

JYid. One may guefs by what you've did, you are 
not veryiWeilbelov/d in youi? IjJeighbourhopd. 

KW^c Np> ( marry: :wou'd I not, my good Lady.; X 
know bow to g§t more by my Enemies than my v Friends ;, 
I am a perfect Mailer of the Science, and can fight you 
out all my Weapons at Law as dean as any Man*. 

Wid. What do you- mean by* your Weapons at Law f 

V*lt. There be feveral — As, your Writ of Delay, 
that is your. Long- Sword; ScandaUtm Magnatum if 
Back-Sword,. Caff as, £p gueminttfy. Cafe of Rapiers;, 
a Writ of Execution, Sword and Dagger ; a good Con* 
Science, Sword and Buckier-i-^But ^h« h a Weapon 
-we feldom now-a-Days make' lift oV^WefimmfiwjJklly 
indeed 'tis quite put of Dare. 

Ntcef. Pray, Sif> what Religion are ybu oft 
\ ' . ■ " "\ . IVery. gravely ) and cmiefiixgr 
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jfr/*/ What rteiigion amTof*— M*i*ry, Sweetheart, 
that's *noddQui^on~Why, Iaraot— Why what Re- 
ligion sHn I o£-£Why f am a Stock-jobber, Sweetheart, 
aud now and'then I am a Sollicitof rfpon Occafion. 

2i&**/. Here** a Rogue fon you, who tjiakes' Tktereft 
his Rcrtgion—yet pafle* iii the' Eye T o£ the World for a 
fober honeft Man. > - : £jlute 

' YulU Getting Money, arid' going t6 Law, aVethc 
greateft Pleasures of my Life— I have got you in a Mor- 
Amg, tn Change-Alley, by a well invented Lye, a Brace 
of Thoufandf, 1 ha, ha' } ha, landed the Duke* of Ber* 
wick twice | In the North of Scotland, and got confide* 
rablV by it— I took ShrTtiigUJftk Mice, 'but that indeed 
did not anfvreri Stocks fcffl'but One and a half /er &ii£ 
by that— T«ke my 1 Word, NAaVTara, I anY * v*# mgehibuJ 
Pifrfon.— JBut, Madam, rani come once mole to you' upon 
the old Caufe— I hope' you. have almofc "by this time 1 , 
overcome your Grief for' the Death ofyour firil HuP 
band, and will begin to confider opoft making forae 
other* Man happy ; I r need not recommend my fell* to 
you moiVthahThav^ done ! Von miy firiAl* am a Mail 
td thrive in the World*; ind.thb 5 I anrt -little old, 1 
am hearty. Widow — ami tho' the : SnoW doe* lieiroon 
the Mountain-top, let me tell you' there's a Warmth in 
the. Valley; " r 7 - 

Wtd. QMt+Vuhpre, you are a Man that I could hive 

* no O^jefttpn to, but my Vowsy my 'Vows-rand "tfien 
to think of my poor HusbandV the kindeft, bed of*- hus- 
bands, Oh ! oh 1 oh! icrles «t} "Ohl L (hall never for- 
get himf ' • '• • " : < ' ' * * • " '- ' 

N*ief. No, nof I neither, Madam, I am fure Fm 
ready to^breaic my Heart eVry time ^1 think of nim — for 
he was a-4-a ve-ve-very good Man at the bottom. Oh t 

bhr 6h! ' --^v^ * "':'•-. ■ 

'VulUJ&t wa* i verygoodi Mart indeed— J tao*c for- 
W^eewngtoo whcff'Itninft of him. -" TiMf'ty. 

• ^- -*r* ^er^iTAnioro^ "^ * ' 

Sir Am. Madam, your 1 LadyfliJp^ moft obfequiqus 
Vaflal— -Hey day I what! where ami? In theHoufeof 
Mourning fure— Come, come,* Madam, dry your Eyes; 
jour, Qrief w of too long Duration :. Pity your fair felf, 
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dear upthofe radiant Lamps, reftore 'en* to their firft 
Creation, Windows tor Light, not Sluices 
Tears, 

Vult. Verily, my good Lady, the Gentleman it in tht 
right on*t : Gome, come, you raufl forget him. 

Sir Am. Forget him ! Ay, ay, Madam, end Me the 
Thoughts of him in the Po&Aion of a letter Husband. 
* WU; Ah Sir,' thaVt impofllble !■ His Fellow V not on 
Earth. ' .. • : - - • . . . • 

&r Am. No, Madam : Why, what d'you think of me ? 
l&rmnjg U tbiG1*fi> and*td}$tfli*g bim/tlf* 

Vittlt. Ay, lactam, or what d'you think of me.— 1- 
IVCghty pretty Ey6 thofe—migjhty'prettyv Ryea; cruiv— 
Hide *em for Shame, hidi Vn, or you^l kiftwety body 
you look upon^P^i^- i* her &riafit> 'Gad* my Life ! 
there's a pair oJF delicate white Breath ro ftarc a Men in 
the Face--May, ydu have murder'd rae, that*! certain, 
1*41 fey my Death to you. / 7 

WiA. You are pleas'd to be merry, Sir. 
r i^ult; SaylyOu fb ?— 3toW 'tis in fo'vr Power to make 
tne-merrfer^you underiiarid<me — (P^Jpg be* vtiibbU 
Cane.'] Mum [ a word to the Wife is enough—ha Ithofc 
Eyes F theft Eyes ! ^why, lam not fo old as I look to be 
-—I am not above Threefcore; a good Age, a very 
good Age indeed- 4 have liv'd temperately, not wafted 
my Health, nor my Strength upoo the wanton Baggages 
of-tne r Tow»^ Hem! betii! There's Lung*! there's. a 
Voice like a Game Cock — Hero-?'- heroic \jalU * i & itgbhig, 
Neceflary Jfrifoj bim'+b'tbe'Rtck.JSo very well Sweet- 
heart; I am mightily 'troubled wjtii'I'htegm— od itook 
k a little too high for my CoiYftitution, but? every time I 
look upon you, I fancy my ftlf but -Eighteen, and ' ray 
Heart fprings in my Belly like a Bkdiiv aGage/C^Ar. | 
6h thlegmV 4 Phlegm I" * ' • 

1 St Am: Pray Madam, no* 4o you Hke^the-Cloatl^I 
kttk'bhVDay'* •'" " -*- : t. * n •' ■«• ^--'.-.vr 
: ' Wi. they're wbndertul becoming, and the Pancjr 
perfe&ly* new. '" T,x -^ \ ; '*" J ' : "* ' » • '' 

-SrAffi. Indeed; Madam, they have an exotidcAtf* 
thtfs true/— ~ : — * - ' ■-; ' " 4 - v ' 

ffl& ^here's no Man, dttffib more agreeable than you 

• """■-■ ** "" "" *" do 
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do Sir Amorous, or obliges the Town with more ne*r 
Fa/vies. 

Sir Am. And without Vanity I (peak it, no Man has- 
4>een more fuccefsful in that Matter than my fe IF— -Pray 
Madam, pbferve how J put on my Hat— There, doe? 
iioe that look very (mart I 
. ' VTtd. O very fmart. • 

, Sir A** I have an inimitable Cock, with my Hat* that 
adds a Vivacity to my Looks, and gives my whole Face 
an Air agreeable and ferene ; and now I am talking of 
Drefs, I'll tell you-fomething very pleafant upon that 
Suhjed :— You muft know, fome time ago, a ve*y t pret- 
•ty young Lady Ml paflionateJy in Love with, me, .for 
the ingenious and lively Fan$y I expreit i» my> .manner of 
Dreeing : ■ n > May I be flilick dumb jo. Rerpetujty, if It 
ben't true. -— I continued a o Affair with) her for jfowe 
time ; but her Paflion grew Co great* and her Condu& 
fo fmall, that I was forc'd to feline- my Acquaintance ^ 
for I fwear Ifhould not endure to have any Body think I 
ever had an Affair with a Woman, in my, Life :-— «W C H» 
thete!* .an- unspeakable -Pleafee in. Jfteping ones , Amours 
: a Secret to the World,, .< . : i- 
: Court. <vitfrin+ Pritfaf Tom r ddirt . be injpeftinept^ X 
muftgoin. , ... ,. » 

Sero. within. Indeed Mr. C°*rtv;ell, my Lady .gave 
me ftrid Orders to keep you out. 

Court, within. Indeed, Tom^ you!U get. your Head 

Broke for you* Diligence. . > < . ; } 

• ; ,... Enter .Courtw^U *v •. :: >. f 

Court. Madam* f u> your humble Servant>— Heyday f 
what have we here, the Widow between December and 
July 9 courted at once by .ftfr/far and Adonis* 

Wt<L, What mean* this bate Companion ? 

Court. Bafe, Madam .' he's not bale that fights as high 
*s your. LipJHrComfy come, pu£ off thpfe melancholy 
Weeds — Thou haft done virtuoufly, thou faifV ftrangely 
griev'd-for thy Husband* (£ent? racire Tea/* fprfeis.DcHjth, 
than would ferve a whole City of Widows in. a Plague, 
titte, befides Sjghingf and Swooning* not to be credited. 

Wid. Am I fttll to be troubled with your rude Ad* 
dreflev I thought I bad given you an Anfwer long fince. 
, " " -"" w *" Will. 



Will no denials fliock thee I What is it ibou pretend 
on, 

Court. On your Judgment* Madam; not to mak* 
Choice of yonVwallringHofpisal, or that Butterfly far 
an Hu/Jrtnd ; Fools wfch no mocfc Mqrk than -what cpa- 
fifls in lacM Coats andfcull Bagt; ttttfof an honed hearty 
Ffftoiti, ci>ipwM with Hpaltfc . lav* # Youth, and gpod 
Nature, which (in no more deform'd Perfon than tiny 
fetf) may ddcrve yob*' 
' Jjjft*. Was ever fuch Rudene$ t 

Court* Dear Madam, don't give the Child a wJCOng 
-Name,- term not that Bttdetie$ wJikh the Sages call true 
Confidence, founded on th$ inoft; inftlUble Rocket a 
Woman!* IhcDhftancy-~In ibbrt, ;♦ Widow, I ana njfolv'd 
to make you happy, in fpite of all the Refolutionj yon 
have ta'«n to the contrary : I can't ftfler fiicb a: delicious 
Flower to peci/h on the Stalk, or be ftvagely pkck'd by 
by a prophane Finger, 

VM. Well?" it ever I fcugive this, may If " 

Court Of no more Vow*, dear Wijiaw— t-Jr. I- haft 
offended you, let your rqmoiikfs Chambermaid feize. on 
myclefpis*d Body, bind "me Hand and Pool* and hurl 
sne— into your lad y (hip's feed. 

TfSd. Wtflj I proteft I do more and more admire thee 

for— ' H ; 

• Com* -Madam, Ignorance is the Mother of .Adfliira- 
-tiori, know me beetef,; and yorfll-adrolis m\ lefor 

WU* .What wonlcl'ft thou have me know ? ^ Wfcy 
doft thou hauqb mauthua fl u « ■ i . , . 

Cw*. Only Madam, that the JSinA of my Sighs, 
and J^iius of my Tears, pour'd fofthJii your Prxfeoce, 
might witneff to you the hot and moift Afleclion oi my 
Heart, and procure fame Favour from your fweet 
Tongue, or your rn^re fweat kifa or /what elfe your 
Lady (hip (hall efteem more eenducjble to (pour divinfe 
Contentment/ •"." ' : .. - ' 

Wid % I find thou haft no Sen&:of Shame left** and art 
not to be niov'd by ill Ufag c —T herefore let me beg 
this as a Favour, that you wou'd give over your impor- 
tunate Suit, and never fliock me any more with that 
impudent Hideous Face of thine. T " «. . : \ 

« ^ Court* 
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Court. Come, cone, not (6 defpkable neither, WN- 
dow >— -'Tb true, I don't ufe Milk, or Almond- Pow- 
der to it, but faith 'tis an honeft Face tho 1 , that can 
look againft a Storm, or light a Fire at a Widow's 
lips i—¥robatum eft. \K*$i*g her, fie firuggliug. 
v ffUL Foifon ! Toads atid Serpents ! 
• Court. Aromatick Perfmne* \ Orange-Chips, and Heart- 
Cherries. 

Wid. I never met with any Thing fo impudent— 
He's a charming Fellow, Faith. [Afde 9 

Court* ft or I with any Thing to lovely, and were it 
tfreafbn to kifs thefe Lips, I wou?d die in the Sin— Pri- 
thee Widow make me thy Husband ; thou (halt have 
Swinging Intertft for thy Money) tho' the Principal be 
funk. * 4 * 

WhL Husband I Injure not tfiat facred Title with thy 
prophane Lips ,— Can I e'er .think of a fccond Husband, 
remembring the firft ? 

Courts But view ray Perfon well. [Turns about^ 
What thmk-you, Does it not promtfie Heirs and Snccei- 
Tors % Faith Hove thee heartily—— ; * 

. Wid; Lowe.ntei Love my Dog. 

Court* That f m bound to do by the Proverb. 

• -[Buggfu§ber m 

JVii. Fll have you tofs'd in a Blanket. 

Court. In your Sheets Wido w i Cootent-rrgad .you 
fhall be' my Tofleri~-^Death, what anarmluliof.Prbj- 
ybcation is here ? ^ [StiU anhUac}^ ter. 

Wid. Gentlemen, cait-yeu-Aand tamely by, -and fee a 
Woman infttited thus by fuch a bafe Companion; 

Vult.to Sir Arno. Sir, do you fpeak to him, I am -not 
a Man oW Sword ; but if He fays any Thing I cart lay 
field on, I promife you to take the law t of him. , ;r* : 

Sir Arno. Sir, thir Carriage is repugnant to fhergood 
Manners which oughw-*-» ,. . . "" <«• •"> f 

- Court. Sir [Putting P» bis Bfi*. 

Sir Arno. Will you take a Pinch lof SauJi; Sir; \ 

{Ohfoquiotifly. 

Court. Damn your Snuff— -Dye mean to affront me* 
[Stnhu it ins Face, . bo ftands and fneeze* 

Vult. O fyc, Sir I Does this become a /Gentleman ? 

CoutK 
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Court. Do'it thou prate, old Touchwood \ Another, 
Word, and FJ1 unfcrue thy moldy Nofe from thy Moth* 
eaten Face— -You think of Matrimony - P rithee so 
home, old Saplefi, ask Forgivencls for the Sins of thy 
Youth, and whittle to thy Grandchildren. 

Vult. Sir, you are unmannerly : r I am not fo Old. hut 
I may live to whittle to Children o f' ■■ 

Court. Thy Neighbour's begetting, Old Cent* pet, 
Ctor.— But can fuch an old Raical as thou art have the 
Vanity to 

Vult. Bear witnefc, Madam, bear wicnefs, he hat 
cafl'd me Rafcal; that's Scandalum Magnatum % I'Q 
trounce you for that.— -Take Notice, I am ' upon my 
Preferment, in the Way q( Marriage, and you have 
calPd me Rafcal before my Miftreft's Pace; that will 
bear a (winging Action. 

Sir Amo. If I put up (b publick an Affront, I (hall be 
made the common Anvil of the Town ; I mutt draw my 
Sword to preferve my Reputation, tho' I drop it imme- 
diately ; be/ides, he may have as little Courage as my 
felt, for I have often known a red Coat cover a Cow- 
ard : [AJideS] Sir, you mutt give me leave to return your 
Favour. [Strikes him, draws, they fight. Sir 

Amorous drops bis Sword. 

Sir Amo.— — Why ay, this, is like a Man of Honour, 
now. 

Wtd. What mean you, Sir, by this Infolence ?— -I 

hope you are not wounded Well, 'tis a vaft Pleafure 

to have Men fight about one. 

Sir Amo. By no other Weapons than your own puif- 
fant Eyes, againtt which no Poitrel is able to defend the 
Heart of Man. pTo Wid. a$de.~] I hope, Madam, you 
will excufe my Departure ; but, dear Lady, let me corf- 
jure you not to entertain the lead Concern for my ill 
Fortune; we muft fubmit to Fate— —The greateft Ge- 
nerals in the World have met with a Defeat.— —Madam, . 
I kifs your immaculate Hands. Sir, yours. [Exit., 

Wid. This is very fine ! and will redound much to' 
my Reputation. •" . - - 

Vult. [Creeping from under the fable.'] I am very glad 
there is no Mifchief done : but I <can take ray Oath the 

""""."" tutor 
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other gave' ite fir*' Bfow-£— Imieed yorf tfift gfve Ac 

Afrdnt, byflfa&iffjj 'the Snuff- m his Face;— —but that 

is nor an AffitQlt : — ^-Therefore I wou'd hive you bmd 

him over to tfcfe Peace", put him 1ft the Crown-Office, 

fwear an Aflauft agafoft him : I arm a Witneft he firuck 

fJrft; and a very mtle'Coft will procure you a Jury that 

wiU allow you Vail Damages, and 191 take cate smd ma- 

uV^elt? [Exit, 

: Wt&. How dare ydu ftay in my Prefence after ftich 

Infplence. > ^WHlks about. 

Court. White from Loves Altars Clouds of Sighs drift] 

iHfmdakltig Inctnfe to adore thy Efts. * 

[Drawling. 
. Wid. Sir, yAur Poetry is atfdtfagreeable to me as your 
Coflipiny ; but if 1 mutt be perfecuted with the latter, 
pray ipeak to me in plain Terms.; I hate Verfe. 

Court. Why tnen, in plain Terms, I am tuoft iamna- 
tty in Love with you. 
'Wid. That*s plain enough. But let me tel! you, I 

am ~ — "- 
Court, fh Love with me 4 . Ay, ay, I know yoii are 

Mafiam. , 

Wtd. No SiV-^-But lam ftnfible you are 

Court. Very Kandrome— I know that too, Madam;— 
but, Lord, Madzfm, ycfu heed not be (b fond to tell me 
fo however. 

Wid. Don't miflake me, £ir— For T think you-^— 

Court. A very clever Fellow altogether, and very fit 
to be your Lover. 

Wid. Pray Sir, give me Leave tofpeak. 

Court. Agreed But pray leave off Praifihg me :— 

tfpon my Word, Widow, if you don% 1 ffiall tWnk 
you too forward. 

Wid. Then Sir, I muft tell yoti, I tWrrtc you have a 
prodigious Stock oT ATfitfance to intrude thtfs rudely if}- 
t6 my Chamber: and pray tell me, how you dare db 
th\is> % ' ( ' % . v ' 

Ifec. Ay, Sir, hoW dare ycfu do Axis'? low dare ytito, 

Cot/ri. flow muft I % tins JaoVs M6utfc 
Ntc. Cdme, Sir, wty dfdnY yoii Ahfteer ho# yon 
" .* ~ came 
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came in, and who gave you teaveS— — Come,. Anfwer* 
Anfwer, Anfwer, Sir. 

Court. If ydu don't hold ybuT trdublefome Tongue^ 
Mrs. Pbwdertiox, I (hall flop your Mouth wkh half a 
Piece. fyjttTe to tier* 

ffec. Do your worft r I dare yotf to't— tor I wou'4* 
have you to know, a Woman's Tongue was not made 
to lie flill, and whenever you come here again, pray 
learn the Manners to— 

'Couri. Pay the Chambermaid**! Pees as food a« I comt 
in. {Runs to her, futt Monty In Ur Mouth* 

fieftruggtes, U fiflesb'er* 

fVid. O what do you mean, to murdur us ? 

Nee Q Madam, he has quite ftopt my fireatb, I ami 
riot' aMe to (peak a Word more* 

Wld. Sir, what have you obfirvM In my fiehaviour 
at any Time, to encourage you to fuch Inference ? £ur€ 
you imagine you are in Company with fome of youc; 
leud "Creatures,- ' - 

Couth NTo j but I am in Company with the molt'dHT- 
cfainful, affected Coquet in town ; one who has more 
Vanity than her whole Sex, and as ill-natur'd as aa ol<f 
Maid, 

Wid. I find, Sir, you'll oblige me to leave tji6 ftodxn? 

Court. No, Madam ; but Til oblige you to flay., and 
take this Opportunity to inform you of my fin cere 
Thoughts.— -Nay, nay, you (han't ftfr, till I Have held 
to you a Glafc wherein you (half behold your tollies—* 
I love you, and 'tis my Love which makes me fre e ■» 
I have hitherto born your Scorns with Patienc e^ ■ In* 
deed, I ever wa* too much your Friend to fiEattef you, 
or I might have received Favours as great as thole Fdp* 
that have the Art of tickling your vain Ears with your, 
own Pra'ifts; for Flattery iajrour darling, Vke. 

Wid. O ckar ! Is it out of Humour then? arid* does it! 
rail ? Ha! ha, ha. Is it angry indeed \ 

Court. Yes indeed is it, tho' its Pride won't let 1% 
own it-s— Pfha ! Pfli*J this Ittirih is allfeign'd !— hio- 
thing but Affedatioa ! — I know you perfectly ; you ard 
the Reverfe of what you appear— -you laugh when* you 
are moil dii'pleas'd, and feem moB Angry when you are 4 

D " moft 
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nofl in Humour— Right Woman Tilth— Ha 1 the Fan. 
core— Woiran every Inch of her. 

W*d. You are come to rail, I find. [Walking about, 

be following bet. 

Court. You have (aid true, Madam— —You are of fo 
inconflant a Temper, that you break this Minute what 
the laA you refolv'd on : The Wind changes not half Co 
often as your Refolutions. 

JVid. Have you done, Sir ? 

Coup* Not half.— —I confefs you are, are very hand- 
feme : .Nature has given you a furpaffing Beauty, but 
Pride, Affedation, and Self-conceit, darken with Folly 
your exterior Charms. 

fVsd. This Bold nefs, Sir 

Court, Is not pleating— I know it is not Madam, and 
yet 'tis Friendship all,— —I wou'd have, your Mind as 
beautiful and attractive as your Face, which ts free from 
the lead Defe&— Faith, Widow, I am true, as your 
Glaft, and will (hew you all your Graces, with your 
Imperfections ; for tbo* I love you, yet I look on you 
with impartial Eyes.— -You are affe&ed, very affe&ed, 
and I fee it ; yet love you too. 

Wid. This Aflurance. 
- Court, You are Proud too ; proud of what you are 
not (lire to poflefe an Hour, Beauty, which is always 
withering, 'tis the worft Part of a Woman 

Wtd. Pray, Sir, take a little Breath; for by this 
Time me thinks you (hou'd want it. 

Court., Then for your Reputatio n w hich is but 
llightly guarded 

Wid. now, Sir— 

Court* I fay it again, Madam, your Reputation is but 
(lightly guarded ; for by your Coquetry you lie open to 
Scandal, and the Lafh of all detracting Tongues, which 
are ever bufie on the lead Occafion ; the Reputation of 
a Woman ii like that chafte Flower the Arnarantbus, 
which is no (boner touch'd, but withers ; or a fair chry- 
flal Glafi, our very Breath' will dull it ? But your 
Ambition (notwithflanding your Vow againft a fecond 
Marriage) is to have a Number of Gallants- ■ Y ou are 
become the Difcourfe of the Chocolate-Houfc— — The 

young f 
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young, the beautiful Widow Ouifide, is a Butt for eve- 
ry Fo ? to aim his Rhctorick at ; and will you perfevere 
in your Errors, ftill be blind to your Mif-conduA *. 

Wtd. You talk as if you were really my Husband ;— 
but I defire you wou'd u(e thefe Freedoms where you 
have more Power. 

Court. I hope I have fbme Influence over you. 

Wid. You are miftajcen, I aflure you, Sir ; and how* 
ever the good Humour I have treated you with (which 
was more in Reaped to your Sifter, than any real Efleera 
for your (elf,) may have flatter*d you into a falfe Opi- 
nion of my Love ; you'll find your fclf egregioufly mi- 
fiaken— —So, Sir, eternally adieu— -I never was fo pro- 
voked in my Life, and I have a good Mind to marry 
him, to be reveng'd on him. [Exit. 

Court. She's gone, and I have lafli'd her Vanity till it 
fmarts — I know (he loves me, tho* her Affe&ation wou'd 
conceal the charming Flame ; 

*Tis certain fie has felt Low's powerful Dart, 
Each Look, each ACtion does confefs the [mart : 
The amorous God bis Trophies does dijplay* 
And what her Heart vooud hide, her Eyes betray \ [Exh. 

ithe End of the Second AGT. 

msmmems&twss 

ACT III. SCENE a Chamber. 

(Table and Candles.) 

Enter Miranda and Court well. 

Xfir. 205HIMHIiStf ^» marry Brother, this Widow 

wou'd be a Jewel worth the weir- 
ing, if a Man knew how to" win 
her— Well, I'll be your Advo- 
cate, and plead your Caule as wall 
as I can, tho* I defpair of Succefo 
Court. Why fo, Mtanda f 
Mir* Becaufe Love can no more be carry 'd en with-' 
' D x out 
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out Mcncy 3 than a Suit of Laps and you know yoji 
have the Curfe of a youqger Brother's Face, and confe- 
quently, muft foe in Forw* P<*#p*rir-i— My Father, you 
know, wai moA indulgent to the weakeft ; be has lefc 
( the Foot my ejder Brother a large Eftate to get him * 
Wife; I, who am hut a homely Girl, a considerable 
Portion to procure mean Husband * afld you a fufficjent 
yrit to make your Fortune. 

Court, A. very pretty Legacy, Faith. Well, Gnce 'tis 
my all, I 'muft put it to the beft Ufc I can, and that is, 
I fhink, to redouble tny Attack upon the Widow. 

f Afir. Might I advtfe, Brother, you fliouM r,aze the 
Siege, hejevcrue, 'twill be Time lofts — If .there wece 
jio otljgr Bar, (he js too Rich, ujo much above you. 

,CourU There you're out, Sir; 'youn^g Widows and 
,pkT Maids, .are , the only Jtefuge fo/ vounger Brothers. 
Widows. are the oa}y Judge* of ManVFleft, and have 4 
greater Refpecl to something elfe jn a .Husband than a 
Fortune. Look you, Miranda; in one Speech, why 
fliou'd I despair {fat Gufid has one Dart.in fiote for La- 
dy Oxtfide, as well as any other /ri*hi.a4y 9 wiow he 
has made to 4to»p to <her Cook, soar Staler, or her 
footman ; fuch Jfafriages the pveteot ikge haw orodue'd, 
and yet none of Jem been more, than 4 nine Days Won- 
der. In a Word) I am furc of SucceTs; fuch Attempts, 

^rfi&^&Jftelahiti fl n, a&4&&teM^by£wWQ& 

J&my But Brother, dp jw cj&ifi4*r Ae Viafvs age 
has made againft a fecond Marriage? 

C<w*. SVtauea* Vows, IHoejgjeat Htqs Pf*mjf*s, are 
often made, but rarely kept : Why, you*fee1he is alrea- 
dy acceflible fonSurton; and let one tell you, if once a 
Woman confent to parly with her Lover, he may pro- 
mife himfelf a Surrender, depend on't. I have fet her 
Heart upon as fickle a Pin as,the,He*dJe »f *«IJW, that 
]Will n«ver hit jt-rtft 'till it be in tj*e right >Mkwn.- 

JUflr. Why 'do you -imagine this? 

fitoff. BeciufiBtl ftw.Ci^ Otpas in sray Woi#s, and 
open Ms WowUs in berXoob; Aw JBiojod **ent and 
came of Eih^hu, tetwixt her F^ae ,and i^tr Ilea? t ; and 
fuch -Changes, Lean <*U jojij > are threw d Tell-Tales. 

Mtr. Xwr ywty^Jp^ ,w#gfr ^roiflakfis »the Effefls 
" ~~ """ " of 
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of her Refentment for the Symptoms of Love : I know 
flie can't endure you-— Betides, fuch Vows, fuch Refo- 
lution s 

Court, tier Vows are gone to Hcav'n with her Hus- 
band, they bind not upon Earth; /and as for Women's 
Refactions, I muft tell you, the Planets end the Winds 
have a great Stroke, in 'em, and tf they prove not as 
weak as Wafers, fa/ 1 have no Skill in the Sex. 

Mir. But then fuch Sorrow, fuch t contiriu'd Courfo 
of Mournin g ■ ■ 

Court. For all this I'll not difpair ; I never yet knew 
a Woman mourn fo violently but flie diffdmbkd. Ex- 
perience tells me how fhort-liv'd Widows Tears are ; 
their weeping is, in Truth, but laughing under a Mask, 
they mourn in their Gowns, and laugh in their Sleeves ; 
all which I firmly believe, and am refoltfd to die in 
that Faith, [ Eje ; K 

Mir. Go thy Ways, and if Confidence have any In. 
fluence in Gourtfliip, thou haft enough to promife thee 
Succefs with half the Sex — But now for my own Affair 
with the Colonel ; I long to know the Succe&of the laft 
EmbaHy, and am impatient till Betty return* [Exit* 

SCENE changes to Col Manly** Apartment; Betty 
enters thro 9 a private Place in the JVainfcot, and puts 
up the Panne!* 

Bet, So, I have watch'd a good Opportunity; the 
Colonel affd his Servant are abroad, an'd I am got lately 
here in the Dark, becaufe no Sufpicion. miy happen by 
discovering a Light in the Room— —Let me fee-^-Where 
have I put my Miftrefs's Letter, which I am to leave up- 
on the Table ? O Heavens ! my eager Haft has made me 
leave it behind, me : Sure I'm not in Love, that I'm fo 
forgetful— Tis no matter, it lies b«t in my own Room, 
I can quickly return with it— Ha ! I can't find my Way 
out agai n T is fo dark,- that I don't know wherea- 
bouts I am ! [Feeling about for the private Place.'] I 
have done finely— -So, I fee a Light, fome Body's co- 
roing— fe| find the Train of Difcovery has took. Fire 
and -all our Plot will be blown up in a Trice. f Aipin 
unlocks the Chamber -poor* and enters with a Candle. 

D 5 Jfp. 
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4$. Now am I ahooft afraid to enter, leaft I fltould 
met with fpmc tf itfaefe Jairies jft uuft />«**** ;***( 
trembling at tbe Door.'] Shall I [Betty bides Jmfilf if 
the fide Sctn*.^ venture t>r:no* Hing Fear, 'tis below a 
Man of my Cowagor-r-^Gn&cf fertoard a littie\ Betty 
Jtyj fc#fci*rf bim 9 amd mm*$ m $# docs* 

Bet. Mew if i<«aii fee wheseabost rthe private .Door 

• by I'll attempt to tblow out *hc Candle^ awl wbiift die 

goo**e light it again, 1 (nay-find an Opportunity -to flip 

away; *t» but venturing, Fear and •Meccffity often 

make Cowards brave, and give ttbeir iGourage Suoctfs. 

4ft*' [$*$**& "but. 7 } * 'begin >to he a little afraid ; I 
wtfli none of chafe Bairies be here invifible; for «o- 
thinks the Camtte .'begins to Insnlilue. fiHTatts onea* 
*fc j?«f«) j^tfrff * tft &*b&] TOhatfS that ! oh ! '** 
fhe Tab le h e re 's nothing ber&^AfttribetoasMvalk'd 
dbout the Room, while Jhe follow* d him, be gets broths 
middle of 4he 8t*ge and flmahs.') 'Hem W-mNow/my 
Heart's in my ©elly again, and my Courage is retufn'd— 
I don't believe, if the 'Devil -himfelf wore bene (Lord 
Mefs us) I flioeTd -be afraid-*— < She (hike* him a Bo* 
•W Eat .] Humph 1 that fubfianual Favour xqu'4 jmic 
cow from a Tbwg «f Air.; i* iad the full Wejghjt of 
FJeffe and Blood-^*[ J^rns. about find holds ufihe Can- 
dle to bet Face ; fhe blows it out, jufi at which Col. Man- 
ly enters."] What the Devil are you. Madam— Oh die 
Devil ! die Devil! the Devil ! 

Enter Col. Manly, # 

Col. Either my Eyes deceived me, or I faw the Gfiropfe 
t>f a Woman as I entered — -Afoin % what's the Matter. 

AJp. 6 dear, Sir, are you there ?— For Heaven's Sake 
have a care of your felf— ^.Here's a whole Troop of De- 
vils in the Room, befides a vaft Tribe of Witches and 
Fairies. 

Col. Prhhee be<]nie_t, Blockhead. 

Afp. Dear Sir, mate «o Words, but fend -immediate- 
ly for a Parfon. I am tawitckVI \ I am poflbfs'd ! Tbe 
Dev^ll has conjur'd fcis Flames into my right Ear already. 

Pet. Now 1 Aril get off. [She feeling about fe+ 

the private Place, the Cot. lays bold of tier: 

tyj* Have I caoght you? I hare hid hold en one 

I'm 
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I*|P (h^e, and *gs a Woman. 40'*j run ^ ^^ * 
Light quickly. 
* J3e*. What (hall I do * 

4#. A Woman I (be greater Devil than Tm flirt-*-* 
Let her go, dear Sir, let her %o» 

QoL Bring a Candle I (ay r J£xit Afpiii.] I fiad^my 

Jittje Hairy, there's fom* $ubitance in you-*-- — I have* 
firong Inclination to try it >ou be Flefli and Blood,; 
the Room is dark, and very lie ipr ibe Furpofe. 

.&*. What (hall I do ?— Fortune, (land my Friend, 
but now, and I'll never tempt thee fo again. [Gives a 
fuddem Sfri*g iu$jo$ ' bisrfxms^} Up tree .at Ja{t. 

CoU Are you at that -Sport, ay -Dear ?— "Nay, then 
I'll fecure the Door, and if you' are a Spirit, you (hall 
exert your Power, and wi(h thro* the K^hole. 

{B#n$ u she Doon, JuIJs it too § m&wi$ it jsf. 

Bet. bq, now I \h*ve found the r^ght Plate, and if 
ever I venture fo again,, I wifh I may he rmfli'd. 

I Betty gee' thtQ the private £*&> andjbutiit after &#> 

Col. I hear no Body kir* 

Enter Afpin with Candle* 

4flu 1 have .brought a Candle, Sir : Come bring the 
Fairy to the Light; I can look at her with morePlei- 
fure now (he's a Prifooer, than I felt her a little white 
ago-— Mailer, we'll fwear (he!s a Witch, and have her 
birnt-^-^Wherc is fliej, Sir! [looking about. 

€ol. Where is /he ?— ^.Why, in the Room I think. 

Aff. ^Looking about the Raom.~] I can-'t foe her, Sir; 
but perhaps (he may have conjur'd a JMift before my 
Eyes, for I can* pensive the JeitfjGlimpfe of any 'Bo- 
dy but your folk»^Why, you hare not got hold of her 
now a have you Matter * 

, CeA Got hold af theBevil, you BlorJ^head ■ ■ *nttow 
is it pofliUe (be<£h#u'd getaway £» ■■■ J ^m certain I fo- 
cur-4 the Qaot. Surely fa deals with the Devil. 

4/p. I wa want fee doeip a<4 he has^rr/d her awa/ 
in a Whirlwind* 

Col 14m di&afed till flwts found. 

4&. Xhea «* '*wiUI* *4*»g Tia* *l*fer* jw re- 
cover your Senfes. 

■ . - CH 
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Coh 'Sdeath to be thus out- wit ted by a Woman ! Til 
find her out I'm refolv'd. 

Aft. Ah ! Sir, don't be too curious, it may be very 
fatal 10 us; for Spirit?, like Statesmen, don't care that 
ordinary Perfons (hou'd pry too much into their Secret*. 

Col. This Fellow is as fearful at Thirty, as a raw 
Boy that is bred up with an old Grandmother, and had 
his Education only amongft Women— ——1*11 employ one 
Hour more of this Night, I'm refolv'd, to make the 
Difcovery. Come along Trembler. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to the Widow's Lodgings. 
'Table and Candles. 

Enter Clarinda and the Widow. 

Wid. Nay, dear Coufin, tell me what you hare met 
with, fince you have been with Miranda, to occasion 
this fudden Uneafinefs ? I am forry you have fo mean an 
Opinion of my Friendship or Sincerity, to refufe ac- 3 
quainting me with this Caufe of your Tears. '' 

Clar. Dear Coufin forgive me ; and if your Patience 
will permit, you (hall know the Caufe or 'em— —You 
are fenfible, that before my Father dy'd,-his Extrava- 
■gance had confiim'd the greateft Share of his Patrimony, 
and left me only with two hundred Pounds to the Care 
t>f my Uncle, who quickly deny'd me the Protection of 
his Houfe ; and turn'd roe out a Prey unto Misfortune. 

Wid. This I have heard, and often wonder'd at my 
Uncle's Barbarity* 

Clar. The Fault was mine, and 'tis feverely punifh'd. 
Know that wicked Man, Sir Amorous Vainwit, came 
down with a Relation of my Uncle's to hit Houfe in 
Wiltjbire, where I then refided— My Beauty tempted 
him to betray mjf Innocence :— He had not been many 
Days before be made known his Paffion— I then being 
young, unknowing in the fiibtil Witet of Men, with 
Pleasure hearken'd to his Love: He foon perceiVdhis 
Gonqueft, and made a ftrbnger Application : At length 
his Oaths and Vows fo won upon my Heart-— I bluOi 
to tell the reft. 
V KM. Wicked Man! 

* * Clar, 
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CI at. After he had fubduM my Virtue, his Occafions 
prefsd hin> MP t* London. He left m* , j»ut Jwith firong 
Aflu ranees of* Marriage— Six Months were patsM with- 
out e'er hearing from him :•— But then, the PunKhrotnt 
of guilty Love I could c.once.al no longer— -My ^unc 
maderae xmifefs the whole Affair ;«*— -^Dut £1111 loofieal'd 
it /rptH my JJikMs Knowledge, til] I was brought go 
bed of a fair Boy, the Witnets of his unhappy Mother's 
Shame; then my cuiel Uocje ihow'r'd on me all his 
itage, and foojn^s I was -able, mrn'd me from his Houfe. 

Wid. Paor Qlarinda. 

Clar, I than xajoe up»tp Town M y Boy, Heaven 
was pltjaj'd tp fiake^-^I fpuni put Sir Awmtis;, but he,, 
to add to my Affii&ions, when I expend Pity and rU- 
drefs, defpisd^md fcorn'd me; .and while I wasxUjnk- 
ing Toa whhjdjr/$04a ihjs Afsenaoon, her Brother, 
Mr. Courtwelly prppos'd hi© to her for a Husband - 
You may be fure this alarm'd me ; for fiiqu'd h* marry, 
then M Tmy Hfcpes of Help irom him .were Ipft, and I 
fhould be abandon'd to the utmoft Shame and Poverty^ 

W*d. Lam j&t fp much fiirpr jz'd at the Iqertiitud* of 
Mankind, wjip generally rewrp with flfegleS the Ugh" 
jefk iQbligatipns»#r . our Sex, as .that jafterio masy Ezam- 
^plei .of their Perfidy w* Uxou'd ever eonftle in their 
£U£e Qathr, t and Pjcormfeg, and pjircto(eCon*emj>t at tbfi 
Espence of our Vktue mi JEame— -*Bur, tear Coufcq, 
I xajpnot e,xorf fs .nay CQgcera fpr your Misfortune* ; 1 
Vtop'd adwe ^cm.q^cidy to rmabe MhmAfi ^cgvaiotei 
wib .yqpr Story. SJicls gD.qdujauir'4, and will fiontrivjB 
tome Meaas .for >ypur Jtedrefr. 

C/^-' I have .already— I wait*} it ill her Brother went 
jwway, and pcld fcer ,alI^H*r, tender .Heart y&s movM,; 
..flielptooiis'd me hercAid, hid me have Hope, for that 
(he wou'd engage Iihou'd marry him .before. I went M> 
Bed ; *but how that's poffible I can t conceive. Howe- 
ver, fhe aflur'd me, it fliou'd be fo ; and has ordor'd 
4ne to be with her by Eight o.GIocku , • 

Wid. This islurprmng ! Tis.now after Six— I&ppofe 
(holl not go out to Night, fo Coufin, Til go to her A- 
4>artment, pay her a Vint by n>y (elf, and encourage her 
to proceed in your Qaufe* [£*##»*. 

SCENE 
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SCENE changes to Col Manley's Lodgingu 

Enter Colonel and Afyin. 

Cch I wonder that no body appears yet. 

Aft. Heav'n fend they mayn't, for if they fhouM, 
they'd make my Hair brittle op an End like t Turkey- 
Cock's Tail 

Col. What ftill repeating the fame fearful Tune. 

Ajp. Ay, Sir, if you call it fo; but Fear makes very 
dull Muuck; the Sound of fuch another Box on the 
Ear, wou'd reduce it to nothing but Difcord. Me- 
thinks, tho* I have no great SkMj 'tis like touching the 
Strings too hardily, 

O/. Come, no more of your Nonfenfe. 

Enter Miranda thro* the private Door, with a Dark* 
hanthorn in her Hand* 

Cot. I fancy, 1 hear Come body tread. 

A/p. O Lord ! no fure 1 Mailer, pray let me fetch a 
Candle. 

Col You talk like t Blockhead : We are likely to 
make a Difcovery of any Thing wirh a Light. 

A/p. I know what my M after talks lik e i f I durft 
tell him, to fuppofe we can make a Difcovery of any 
Thing without. O Lord ! yes, I beg hii Pardon, now 
I think on*t, a Woman may be difcove'r'd in the Dark. 

Mh. I'll ftay here, and write my Billet deux.- Well, 
now I'm pretty fife ; but I run as many Dangers as a ro- 
mantick Knight hi an enchanted Cattle, and Love has 
made me full as ridiculous— —I have juft Reafon enough 
to know I ad againft Reafon, elfe why (hou'd I be fo 
induftrious to declare my Paflion to the Man, and at the 
lame Time, fo defirous to conceal my Perfon from hie 
Knowledge : Certainly, I am aduated by that-little Dei- 
ty, Cupid; who fports himfelf in the whim foal Anions 
of us Mortal. 

A/p. I fancy I heard fbmething mention Enchantment 
juft now. I am afraid the Devil is in the Room, fori 
begin to fraell Brimflone— Pray, Sir, let us go down 
Stairs, for if we /lay in this Room much longer, we 
(hall be both frighted out of our Wits. . 

Col 
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Col. Come this Way : If I am not mifiakeo, I beard 
fome body in the Room. 

A/p. Dear Sir, don't lee us venture thus in the Dark, 
for the Fairies may have fomc evil Deugn upon us ; he- 
fides, it looks verv much like the Sin of Preemption. 

Col. Tread fomy, and don't give the Enemy Notice 
of our Approach. 

A/p. Lord, Sir, I am juft ready to beat an Alarm with 
my Teeth. 

Col. Hold your Tongue, you Son of a Whore, and 
keep your Teeth together, or I'll cut one out, and beat 
the other down your Throat. 

A/p. Pray, Sir, let me fetch a Light. 

Mir. So, here's the Table. Now for a Difoatch of 
Bufinefc. [Sits down, opens the Lanthom ana writes. 

Col. You may fpare your felf the Trouble ; for fee, 
you no fooner defire a Light, but you have one. 

A/p. O Lord ! what do I (ee ? There's the Devil 

in Fropria P#r/0**7~ -Mailer, dear Sir, have vou never 
an Errand to fend me of ?— -O Lord, O Lord ! my 
Heart beats a March to my Heels. 

Col I'll beat your Brains out, if you don't make 
your Heart and your Heels agree. 

A/p. Lord, Sir, you quire miflake the whole Matter, 
they ate agreed upon going, and only want you to give 
the Word. 

Col. Sirrah, hold your Tongue. 

A/p. You need not bid me, for Fear has made me fo 
dry in my Mouth, that my Tongue is almoft become 
ufelefs ; but if you don't make hafte, my Teeth will 
quickly do the Office of my Tongue, and tell her how 
ray Heart beats. O ! a Ghoft f an Apparition ! A Par* 
fon, a Parfon J fetch a Parfon quickly ! [Colonel goes 
behind the Table, takes up the Lanthorn, and claps held 
of Miranda. 

Mr. I am betray'd ! 

Col. Stand away Blockhead— Have I caught you, 
Madam ? I'll take Care you (han't flip thro' my Hand* 
again, f&wfe on her."] Ha ! methink I ne'er law one 
fo beautiful before-*— What means this Palpitation at my 
Heart— *Tis fb; fee's fome Divinity come down ftom 

Heav'n 
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tfeav r n ttf blcfi me, and" I have offeaded her with' my 
RafhaeG* [Qazjirtg at her, 

Afp. So ; now wiW my. Mailer be for committing For- 
uicarfon with a»Witcbv 

jtf*> 1 find t have fomt Influence over him ; at lead, 
the Vanity of my Sex tells me fb : — heaven (end it maw 
be true—My Hand i* in the Lion's Mouth, and I mutt 
pull it very gently out td make my £fcape. 

CoL What a fiidden Invafion have*- her Charms made 
on ray Heart ? 

Aff. Hofrr earneftfy my Mailer flares on this gay Sha- 
dow? 'Tis no more I'm Cure; for I'll warrant it will 
vanifli -prefontly* 

C#/. Madam, who**youare Iknow^no^ ndr ca« I re- 
member I ever faw you befof e^— fiut What you are, 
Angel nor Goddefs are Terms great enough to exprefs— 
therefore* pray inform me of the one* whilft I admito at 
the other. 

Adfifrf Si*, your Stile' is very courtly, and raQre* per- 
haps than the Subjed deferves ; but I efleem it as it is, a 
Compliment ; tho' to anfwer you plainly who I am, be 
aflur ct I am a Woman of no mean Fortune or Extra- 
ction. « ■ a nd what I am you may judge ; ■ I am your 
frifoner at prefent— —So leave you to determine. 

AJpt That you may do prefently, Sir; Look but a lit- 
tle nearer to her— Notwithstanding (he's fb beautiful 
I warrant (he has cloven Feet underneath. 

C^/r Impudent Blockhead be gone ! [Strikts him* 

Aff* With all my Heart ; for I never wa* fb weary 
at my Company before. * I Exit. 

Col. Mow, Madam, (haU I have theHappinefs to know 
your Name* 

Mir. Let what I have told you faffice at prefent : #0 
like a Soldier of Honour, trufr me upori my Parole* and 
you thai] hear farther from me ia Half an Hour. Bfe 
(atisfy'd I am a Woman of Reputation,, tho' my prefent 
Qortdod may have brought it into Suspicion* and t ex- 
pe& yoo wou-'d treat me as becomes- a Gentleman, and 
one whotel efteern^ asyou mayfnppofe. ^ 

, &/* Nay, nay, my Dear t now I find you-are * Mor- 

. '"" * tal 
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tal I flian't part with you, but upon verjr advaptagcous 

Conditions, f 

Mir. Then I am loft again — O for a Stratagem!—* 
Now all the Invention, Craft, SubtiUy or my Sex anlfl— 
Sir, I beg you to releafe me now, and in Requital of 
your Generality, come but into the Piaug of Qovtnt- / 
Garden in Half an Hour, there (hall a Chair, wait for 
you, and. bring, you where I dare.own. my felf lyijh 
Honour, and, I hope, to both our Satisfaction!. ' , 

Coh Pardon me, Madam ; I dare not take your Word ; 
that wou'd be like venturing all my Treafure to Sea io 
a Srorm. 

Mir. What do you intend to do with me, jSir ? 
Coh To love you. . i 

Mir* Aad not obey me 1 

Col. Obedience in a Lover it as Romantic a* Cortftan- 
cy. Beftdes, I know you m a Woman of more Senffe, 
than to exped it in fuch an Affair as this. 

'jtf/r,. Stratagem is the peculiar WiCdom of our Sex • 
But to anfwer you in your own Profeffion, fipce you 
*efufe to admit of a Truce, I muft take other Methods, 
and compel you to it. Behold this Mark upon my 
Hand, and then detain me if you can. [*Takcs d 

finch of Snuff out of let Box fecretly. She holds 
up her Hand, he comes to look at it, Jhe blows the 
.Snuff in his Eyes \ he fiamps, drops the Zantfan;, 
which Jhe takes up\ turns the dark Side, and cfcape* ' 
' Thro* the fecref Flace: " . ~ * ' ■ - ■ ■ ■ • - - - * «.? '• 

Coh Zoons! SIfe has put my Eyes Out. Aftin % *[ 
Light quickly, a Light you Dog ! * 

Enter ACp\nwith a Candle, 
% Aft. So, I thought what it wou'd come to-A— is the 
Fairy gone, Sir* ., v, 

Coh Gone ! yes ; and has almofl blinded m* wfth 
blowing Snuff in my Eyes. .1 
Aft. Mo, noMafter: I warriot you it was Brhaftpne. 
CoK Did not you, meet her \ ♦* 
Aft. If I did, it was invrfible : but I beKeve ijratght; 
for as I was coming haftily ih, the Candle had 'like to 
Have been blown put, and J believe it wat (he whisk- 
ing by me in a Whirlwind ... . I ~ - 

I Coh 
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CW, T***'togtrhtr w be Ow-wfttttf tmie, 
Aft>, What better can you expe$ by keeping fudi Di- 
abolical Co&p*iy * 

»W. We arc in a Dream Aire, ud Fancy plague* as 
With a fintifticle Form. 

4/J. Al to i« being fantilrit h, 'tit the Form of a Wo- 

Man, M(t tben-lof e no Wonder ; but I believe we (hail 

6a Hid ftrft that cref dreamt when we were broad a- 

wake. 

(it. What** her* ? C*^/rtrEe»«r*lfrt«iW&. 

Read*, 
Sir, /" ie^i* f 6* rir'i with the Pranit I have fUy'd 
jo* J tbtrtprt lei f jbtntd *>/^ «• AtaMr into 
Suftician, I think it Time to difeotor nty ftlf. If 
you will he in the PiatZ* in Conat-Gtriea this 
Evening, their finffU a Chair. 

Ait what flieu'd follow i Why certainly what flte 

told ma Tim Intrigue, tbe nigher it draws to a Dif 

covery, appears the more Intricate. I'll venture howe- 
ver, and never give over till I have diffoivM tbii Charm. 
XJkt Woman, m imcent, till Meant are found, 
tffilb equal Craft this Riddle %» expound. [Exeunt. 

&» trti of tt>e Zhird ACT. 



AC X IV. 

Enter tad} Outfide, and Miranda, pervftng a Letter. 

Mfc il OW "cellent a the Stile! fucn 

.• '■ * I] foft, flith eafie Language ! at if 

u the QuHl that wrote it had been 
1 prack'd from Onfid't Wing. 
» Pftdi ftrt prithee, dear JtStam- 
£ da, What do you drfijn (6 da 
■ with thia CotoncH 
jj#r_ Why, I intend after seizing hiw a lhtte more, 
to difcover my felf to him. '- 

fVid. 
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» 

Wtd. Wha^ do yon mean by tfcac ? 

Airr. Why, he's a Man of more Wit than to be im» 
pos'd on fo much longer ; therefore I had rafter .the Dif- 
co very (hou'4 be owing to ray GeatrQfity, than hit Ge- 
oiuii Betfdes, (be Pebgo logins to have ft> little Vari. 
JI7 in it, ifcat> jt'< no. longer agrf*a,Ut.j' and tho/ J wai 
fond of jt at firft, as, aw fa* if of a. a** fajhion i & 
after two or three Times, the Deligbt -of it is {gone, and 
now I'4 bring jt to a ConcJufion- 

Wid. If an A©Qwr grows difagreeable, what will a 
Husband do? 

Mir* Perhaps th* fame : Tho* the, Variety of our 
T*«»P*rf may. tajpe off tip dull Hot*? of Matrimony* 
But, Madam, I want to have a little ferious Pifcourfr 
wic^ you,; I wou'd very fanr make a 'Stfier>in-iaw ol 

??/</• Sure you take me to be as mad as your felf. 
- htif* Why i>ot W~Com*> Til venture firft into the 
Road oi Matrimony* and then it will be eafe for you 
to follow my Tracks*. .• 1 . . v 

; »?<*> Whether jtbc Colonel wjll have you* or n<j* 

Mir. I'd fain fee a handfom feljoq? .of his Vfiz an^ 
station, fMt WOu?d rfftife a pretty young .^ady. with a 

food Fortune ; hut if you wou'd not haye me beat rhc 
ath for yow, I'll take Care whea say pother comes 
n^xt, that you (hall dp \t fpr rne, 

And here he comas, >in tbe critical tyUnutetpq) I. hope. 
Brother, I, Have bgen plying 3 pur Caufi? to my Ltdy 
Q&fidm but l m afraid I fljan't prqve a fucc$fsful Advo- 
cate, CQqfjdering a youngejr Brother's, my Clijent, and a 
rich Widow the Judge: Fortune is grown tjie b$ft Cu- 
rator in Love. 

Co*rt. You are in the rigfit, Sifter: Jpjatyryand Pig- 
Money have clearly gpt the better of Merit a'nd_jyfe&- 
on i but I'll never cepine at that ; fctf *W ^iWn, l* k £ 

great Tablet, thp' they ire tjaajneaja^ :?X W^i9* ^Pr- 
tunes, are ever open to Men of Parts, :, 

Wid. The Women are ever uire of your gpod Word), 
Mr. Cov*t&fU', wl»cn> you have a Miflrp(s y I hope (he'll 
djp fcrve i* from you in particular, and have iri Perfection 

t; ail 
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all thoft good Qualities you fo liberally bellow upon the 
whole Sex in your Difcourfes. 

Court. Why, Madam, I thought you had underftood 
Raillery better; this is only the Way of Talking I have 
got among my Companions, where, when we meet o- 
▼cr « Bottte, 'tis held as great a Part of Wit to rally 
Women handfomely "behind their Backs, as to flatter 
them to their Faces. ' ' 

Mir. I find 'tis Time for me to withdraw. In theft 
Sort of Engagements, a third Perfon is wholly unnecef- 
fary. [Exit* 

}Vt&. But why do you make us poor Women the Sub- 
bed of your Mirth ? Why are we fo barbaroufly treated 
by you^ 

" ComU Becaufe you are' fo uncharitable, fo hard hear- 
ted, and are encoropafs'd with Co many Difficulties, as 
Decency, Honour, and Reputation, that the Men that 
love their Pleafure, begin to hate you worfe than Beg- 
gars do a Coach with -the Glades drawn up, defpairot 
Relief, and fall a Railing* 

f Wid* But pray Mr. Cturtxve!!, to what kind Saint do 
we owe.yourCdriverfibn? ! : ^ T . 

Court. Yed are very forgetful fare : How often have 
my Eyes told you, when, my Tongue durft nor, the 
Pains you gave my Heart rlkeed I tell you any more, 
'tis your fair felf I love. I have loft the Pleafure of 
Mirth, of Wine,. and Company, all Things that were 
before delightful to me, are no longer fo. My Life b 
grown but one continu'd Thought of your fair felf ? 

Wid> Come, leave your Fooling. I think your old 
Humour does better with you a thoufind Times than 
this whining Love \ 

Court. Why fyere 'tis now, there are fo many Cheats 
in this Trade of Love too, that, like Beggars, the true 
go. unrelieved, becaufe we meet with 7 now and then a 
Counterfeit '; but faiths Madam I wou'd not trouble you, 
cou'd mjrParaadmit of Redrefs from any but your felf* 

Wi<k Sure, Mr. Courtive1l 9 you wou'd think T had an 
t $xcpl!ent Opinion of my .felf, or an implicit Faith in 
whatever you lay, thou'd I believe all this now. 

* : * - Court* 



©W*. If f jol# 4 Swgcoii I M hrpkf .my U& d'you 
ithink he wen'4 apt tafce my Word * . 

nw. y* ft?*. 

Court. Why (bou'd not you take it then for a wpun- 
Ae4 Hjear*? Tfefyar* neither pf 'em tyatters to brag 
of; and I wou'd no more lead ihe Life of a Lover if ;I 
*r&* fnee* &a» I ww'4 ibtot 9* ? §4 : M*a i f * were 
-w«JI. ..._.».,,,- 

. WA MttJunfe *b* £c£ Me#,,df ygu fail fb^ro, look 
So like jth* weJU, that cne can farce kijaw one from the 
jotter. 

Court* In your Chamber perhaps ; but abroad we $njk 
ji thou&nd Dtfefertcgf* , . - / , . . 

. JfHA A* he*w t pray *. ( . : ., 

. G>«r4 Wiby y.owr *w lover ^vjes jail Coropai?j 
when rlatt Mktfc b*gjn# f the Tafbje,wbeji,$h,t Epttlqs a$e 
caH'd for, jtfae <kming-Ifoufc when the Cards come up » 
h more jrfraid jrf* qn Engagement than a Lawyer in> 
Tern-Time; ww'd Jffc mift tjie laft Aft of a Play, the 
Park, ©r jftctad, any ^b<kptf%ab}e ojd Wy'*> where be 
.way hope to fee, the Pa^y, t^an a Citizen's ypuug 
daughter (WfitfA GfeyWMKfc/fr tn$ fiqft Sjuncfry of 
her new Gown. 

fifi<L And will you beXuch** Aftif»al for my.frke ? 
. &¥"**• Faith I am already; b»t if not weJl us'd, I 
(hall find *fee way howe.agflia. 

ftfirf. Whatever you think, Sir,. J (hall contribute n> 
joaarejto jfbe keeping yaw my Ceryajjitj tijan I ^icl toifrp 
making yxmib. 

Ca*it. W«H, do but,n& as proper jM*atu ,to keep.mf 
your Sennas* as ^oa did {p make jb». ip, and; J am' for. 
tiafy'd. • « ». ; 

W<f. Why, what Means? 

Court. As your Beauty, bftijiy ;Affedion, fo let yoos 
JLindjiels^urifli k. ( . 

. aH?WL Why, I am tender-hearted, Couti<uelf± fcuVtbs* 
pu haVe:i>»t^^u^^nicv^n^inttr^^- ( 

Coin*. Oh Madam, your right J*OM«> likf ypur, tme 
bredtSpaniel, wHl aange; 'rris onjy.a trp^f.of bis high* 
v Mettle; but wheji his lwfel G#o*£ itafefe Jbisij 4awn r 
down— *-» 

ft) TF?<ft. 
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JVidl Ay, down*^— -down— —indeed, when Ms law- 
ful Game's before kim; but in my Opinion, that's nor 
fo commendable, a Quality in a Lover, whatever it be'm 
a Spaniel. 

Court, O what untoward Suspicions thefe Wid° w * 
have. 

JVtd. But let me* fee* 5 what may I exped if I content 
to be your Wife ?— I mufl board half a Year with si 
Friend m the Cmmti% tumble about tne other half i& 
«ofl villainous Hackneys, fee you when you have oe- 
Money $o play, and then be kifs'd out of a Ring ot a 
Bracelet. 

Court. I wou'd not ufe a City-Widow of Five and 
Fifty fo, with Seven fmaM Children .- Do but Conftnt, 
Madam, and rfl this Minute fend for a Parfon and a Li- 
cenfe, for fear you (hou'd change your Refolution* 

JVid. Hold, hold, Gwrtew//— My Heart fails roe. 

Court. 'Sheart, I had a Qdalm two : There's certain* 
Jy a more than ordinary Providence attends me— I (hall 
*£cape yet : I am now in a Twitter, like a Gamefler up- 
on a great Bet, that is heartily afraid* he (bould Jofc to* 
*nd yet his Love to the Money won't fafer him to draw 
^Stakes— -Well, I muft have her. 

fVid. Indeed you wbh v t-— --I have confiderU better 
'•n't— —Your humble Servant. £gxi>- 

Court Heyday! Certainly there's nothing in the Cre- 
ation fo fantaftical as. a Woman— There's no Hopes.of 
£uccefr, 1 6nd, by a regular Siege, fo Fll e'en employ 
sny Force another way, and take the Citadel by Suu- 
pnze; and here comes one 'that may be a very proper 
{tiftruraent, I mufl endeavour to bribe her to my Inter- 
est : In thefe Cafes, there's nothing like a Friend with* 
in the Walls. 

Euter Neceflary. 

&ec. I ask your Pardon, Sir ? I thought my Lady had 
been herew [Goivg*- 

Court* Hold, pretty Mrs. Ntcefifry—l muty have* 
;Word or twbwkh you, 

N<c I (hou'd be glad to do you-^ny Pieafirrej and 
•nil *lm*Y* be ready, whenever you plnfc to make ufe 

Court. 
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Court* Faith, my Dear, you are very pretty, [K$9* 
ber.~] 'Sdeath how. wantonly her Eyes talk.? \^pde» 

Nee Lard, you are the ftrangeft Mao— Is this ill your 
Bufiocfs? 

Court. No, my Dear, I want to have a little Dif- 
courfe with you about your Lady. 

Nee Look you, Sir, Lawyers and Chamber- Maid*, 
like Balaam's Afs, never fpeak imlefs they fee an Angel, 

Court. Wifely obfervM* There's your Fee. [Gives 

her Mntey. 

Nee, Ay, marry, Sir, .this is fomewhat, but to plead 
a Caufe iu Forma Jfanperis, is the Devil, , 

Court. Well, Mrs, Ntcejfary, I muft have your Affi- 
• fiance this Night in a Dcfigu> which I have laid t ta carry 
your Lady ; in which, if I- fucceed, 111. mate tbofe two 
.Guineas two hued red; . ' - < ' 

Nee. Ay, marry Sir, this is bidding }ikp a Gentleman « 
indeed ; you may depend upon my Affiftance : Two hun- 
dred fuch Angel* as thefe will tempt, a Woman even to 
keep a Secret— -Well, you Men, are iftrange Creatures 
. when you are fet upon a Thing ; you (tick at nothing to 
cortpafs your Deuga; Lyin£, - Per^ry, 'Bribery, and 
what, not , Niy, ofroy Confciense, I believe youd 
t raife the Devil so obtain, a Circle, XAlfrU.ri*gb\ Hark, 
- my Lady rings! I can't flay to consult with you now* 

Court. Meet me below Stairs a quarter of au Hour 
hence. 
i" Nee. I will* I wilL Farewell. lExeupt federally* 



SCENE CovjenVCaxden, 



r 



Enter Col 'Manly. 
CoL I am afraid my little Riddle has jilted n>e again : 
I have waited this half Hour, and no Appearance of, a 
Chair, . ■ - , 

Enter Pap Cpalt'Mswwlfb a Chair. , 

Chair. Hiftl hift! If your Name be Manly, get into 
this Chair, 'and ask no farther Qtieftions, '- 
Col. Now certainly. thj&JDifcevery draws near, 7 with 
■ at laft the Riddle proves worth the. Trouble of expoun- 
ding. Certainly (he can't be a common Woman* by 
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the Caution (he takes of preforvmg ber Reputation. 
Well* for once DJ indulge my Curiofity, dio 1 ic bring 
roe to an old Woman, or wbat's e'en as bad, an old 
Acquaintance. [Gets i*. 

'frta'r, Puih on, Jtoft, pu(h cm. [£**»»* eufr* Gfcsir. 

SCENE * Chamber* 

Cubr j#r Amorous Vainwir, reading a Letter* 
Sr Ame. Rivet me to the Center, if this is not fu- 
perlattrcly fortunate; I coud contemplate on thefe Lines 
to Perpetuity. 
Reads, 
&r 9 I am •cowfem'd yon have Wit and Good Nature 
enough to forgive this uncommon Method I have ta- 
ken to divulge my Pajfton ; ike Effe& of your own 
Charms, which I tbinhas imfoffible for any Woman 
to fee, and not admire, as to lone you, and not de- 
clare iU € tbe Condition I am he makes me thus 
free : I am a Woman of a confideraUe Fortune* 
and in my own Hands-, but hdme a Brother <wb* 
takes the Privilege of bis Sex to confine me, &*«*? 
" of a Nature ft jealous, that be oethves Virtue can- 
not guard It felf. I have faid enough to lei you 
knew Ifbould be glad of my Freedom, which [doubt 
net but your VT* can eafily effeSt ; and if you think 
my Per/on and Fortune a Reward* you maytruft 4o. 
your own Charms for your Security* . If you will go 
immediately into the Piazza, there Jball be a Chair 
to conduB yen to me. Tones, - - - 

SILVIA. 
This is an Intrigue indeed, and worth the following—- 
Egad the Women are ftrangely taken with this Perfoit 
of mine. I beliere I muft marry at laft m my own De- 
fence— —Sirrah, if I am not at Home by Twelve, yoi* 
need not trot& me# Wowftrr jtfrfc 



SCENE Mka*d»> 'Cbmh#-. ■[ 

Enter Bttty, Heading in (WCMahly. •;' 
s3et. Stay here a while, and J > .pr better Company 
$riH wait on you immediately*. """• ~ * -" {&*fa 
~' " " " Goli 
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CcL So, I have traveled a fine Way to Might, thro 9 
all the Allies, Lanes, and By-ways in Tow n ■ I am 
broughrhere to wait on my little Fairy, and for ought 
I know I may be in the World in the Moon, only 
Darknefs feems a Contradiction to that— Pray Heav'n* 
whenever I am, it mayiprove an Orb of Happineft, 
and that thte Advemure may end as well at it begin, in; 
a- pleafchr Intrigue fwirh a fair r young Lady, "\$iniing 
within."] What do I hear ?— Nay, now I believe I am 
iu a Region among the Deities indeed, and this Mufick 
it a Preparation for the thrilling Plea fu res I am brought 
here to/ enjoy— —*Met1i inks they Iftay too lon g ■ i - tf bw 
am I flufh'd with Expedition o*f my approaching Hlifi-* 
I dare 1 , hot peep, for feat of being expeli'd my Eden for 
featchihg after too much Knowkdgew-r-* of c' a- little 4 ! 
the dark Scene of Mortality opens, and my charming 
Spirit appears, in her little Paradile. 

Enter Miranda and Betty with Candles* 
So ! in what Syllables (hall I accoft her \ What a Pol ! 
Jfave I ne'er a. Speech out of a Play to complement her] 
Then heir Beauty <mt(t'ifiJpire2ne wftb fomt Extempore 
Poefty;! thmb .-*. :. •. «• • '-.;.; <»• " * o"* 

Mir, Is not your Patience tir'd, Sir J ... • *■ i 

Col No, Madam;. 



■%> » 



• AJ.Rnral Swains expe&iag wait the Dacw, 

And vkw%&tbGfadnefs the approaching- Aittn; * } 

- & tai<yom> k\mdt*nt\ Charms, m/pird- I gaz*> : ' '• >i 

Cheat d by yotsr Eyes > like bright Vako&srRays. -.:\i 

\" ■ ;,- • t, •« : 1 '. • - '• .• " • "» s 

Mtf* Sir, tnftead of retufmag To courdy a Comply 
ment in the fame Poetic k St rainy- J-have at r^rtfent fo lit- 
tle of the Vanity of jny Sex,, as to be offended at your 
Flattery ; for you haver neither the Gonftancy of a,R% 
ral Swam, nor my Eyfcs, the Br igntnc fstof Aurora'* Haya) 
therefore youn Word*' (peak rather the Panegy rick of 4 
Poet, than the Plain? dealing of a Soldier.. ■ . 

Col. Madam, what I have faid is Truth, and there- 
fore no Flattery; and as for oty Conftancy, I have had 
a continual Fit of it ever (ince I faw you ; and for your 
Chums, they ai*e brighter, tham Aurora in ,my Eyes, and 



39 Woman /> * Riddle. 

I am as little skilfd in the Art of Flattery, as your Beau- 
ty is a&ove the Reach of it. 

jtfr. Nay, now your Genius foars fa high, that I aft 
fure you my humbk Wit cannot come up to it with an 
Artfwef. 

Cai. Nor. mine, Madam, to return your Raillery at 
prefeot, out pray what Uftge am I to tapeA ? 

iWfr. The fame which you intended half an Hour a* 
go for me, Sir. 

Col. Faith, with all my Heart, Madam: I am glad to 
hear it. Come let's retire then. [Kmclung mtbaxt. 

Mr* I-am betray'd 1 *t\t my Brot her u i iS tr, I oeg 
you'd hide your fttf" or I'm undone* 

CoL Hide my felf i yet truly, 'tis very Hkjery I fbcrfi'd 

and not know where I am— A Pok on my unlucky Ear* 

tune* 

v Mr, Hark ! they knock again !-— *Brf*y, condud him 

to my Cle(et in my Drenmg- Room* [H*. Betty and Col. 

So, now he's gone, I'm fa f c ' W ell, an. Intrigue re*. 

quires at much Policy to keep, it from being- found: our* 
as a Cortfptracy :'■ The kaft- contrary > Motion dtfonders 
the whole Frame of it, and brings it to the veiy Brink 
ofDifcovery. ' * i * :. - ': >• -;'. 
Enter Sir Amorous and Betty. 

Betty. This is my Lady, Sir. 

Sir Amp. Strike me cvoojeed if (he if not a moft An- 
gelick, Creature. Ma4amr, may * htv# I*amUfc *hope 
theft Liner w*w wrote by the x&ir Hind* rf {pwjpeYla- 
tive a Heauty^Ho** Madan* ' ■ v. r </ l> •.,..-') 

J14/V. Sir, they wer e a nd I nope you will inter* 
pretw-Be pfimi'd to fiW-Ifay Sie-^- 

SirAm*. Madam !4-» 

Mr. I 6y Sir, my Conduct m this Affair may preju- 
tKce my Reputation m' your Opinion i Therefore my pre- 
fent Task mufi be to juftify that, before V can pretend to 
% Place hi tile Heart of fo accompliflTd a Gentleman, 
which, I mu{iwfth»olaO»anj owns I fliou'd efteem my 
groateft Happinelf. 

Sh Amo. O Gad, Madam, you confound me with 
your fiiperes ogatory Indulgence ; tho', at the Came Time, 
1 mvdk (ay, your Manner of flro*§edinips very Novel ; 

but 
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tat had my Eyes before this Time been bteft wkk die 
benign Profped of your invincible Coartos, your Beatr- 
ty wou'd not have only fav'd your Bhiihcs upon tbis 
Occauon, but infpir'd my Tongue with all the Efficacy 
of moving Eloquence to beg with Importunity the pro 
fer'd Blefling- 

. Mir* I thank ymij for your fend Indulgence of my 
P-ifiien :. even Flattery in Love is welcome : But, Sir, 
tliat ray Reputation if yet unfolly'd, let this declare : I 
am a Widow, .my Husband was an Imtia Merchant, 
where, about three Years fince, bedy'd, but not before 
he had aeqnir'd an Eiiare of Two Thoufand Pounds a 
Year, of whkb he kft me fole MiAreis, with the Ad* 
dition of Fifteen Thoufand Pounds; the ftrong Affecti- 
on I had for my Native Country, foon after my Hus- 
band's Death* brought me to Englati, where, ever 
iince, my Brother has uuirp'd a Power of confining met 
making this Houfe my Prifon, under a Pretence to pre* 
vent my marrying to a Diiadvantage ; but rather, I be- 
lieve (by his barbarous Ufage) to drive me into De£» 
pair, that he may the eafier become Mafler of my For- 
tune : He is Co jealous of me, that it wou'd be immedi- 
ate Death for any Man to- look at me with the teafi De- 
fire of any farther Intimacy. 

Sir AriiOi I hope, Madam, he's rrot in the Houfe 
now-t-tfot that I (houM fear an Army of Brothers m 
fiich a Caufc— Your Beauty wou'd give Suocefs to my 
Endeavours, and egad. Madam, I fence as well as any 
M*n m Eunfe. 

Mir. No, Sir, he's Out of Town* arid won't come 
.Home co Night. My Servant he has anede toy Keeper j 
but I have brib'd her to my Interefl— — Mow, Sir, give 
me leave to proceed, for Timfc is precious*, and my De- 
' fire of Liberty gives my Tongue this Boldocfc— -I faw 
you dn Sxnday at St. James** Church, when your 
Charms, likefubflt Lightning flaflit thro' my Eyes, and 
.took Pofleflton of my Heaiit ; eve* inefi I hava been 
><kmtrivtng to make knbwn myPaflion W you* and ob- 
tain a> happy Interview ; which* by the Fofte of my 
own Inclination* and my Servant** Avarkt, I have this 
Night accompliMV d ^ - Y our Mtaanr pf being brought 

here 
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here, was merely Political, that if you refus*d my melt* 
log Heart its Withes, my Reputation m»ght be lafe, and 
you return'd the fame Way you came. 

Sir Amo, Egad (he'd. make an excellent City Wife- 
one wou'd think (he had been brought up in Spam or 
^ Vortugal by her fecure Manner of Intriguing. ^AJide. 

Mjr. How, Sir, if you think me worthy to be your 
Wife (I mud (peak it) procure me my Liberty this 
Night ; I have both a Licenfe and a Parfon ready in the 
Houfe, and my Maids will be WitneiJes. 
i Sit* Amo* This is fomething extraordinary. She may 
be a Bite faith. [_Afide.~] why really, Madam, Mar- 
•riage is a Thing I have not much thought of as yet ; not 
but that I (hou'd conclude my felf infinitely happy in the 
Poffeffion of fo fine a Woman^— But— — 

Afir. Come, Sir, perhaps you may think this (bme 
Imposition on you, but I'll quickly remove that doubt-— 
•There, Sir, accept thefe Bills : they are from the Bank, 
and worth Ten Thousand Pounds, only an Earned of 
the Fortune you may command, {Gives hint Bills. 

Sir Amo. Ha ! egad they're right. Pray Heav'n this 
mayn't prove a Dream at lad, Faith I can hardly credit 
my Senfes. [AJide* 

Mir* You feem furpriz'd, Sir. What new Objection •* 

Sir Amom Objection, Madam ! none cou'd be excogi- 
tated after fa confummate a Proof of Love and Merit ; 
and if any Disorder is perceptible in my Looks, it pro- 
ceeds from a pudlanimous Apprebenfton of any crofs Ac- 
cident that a malevolent Fate (hou'd produce, to exclude 
me from the Heaven of your Embraces* 

Mir* Then Sir, be plea&'d to fecure them Bills in your 
Pocket. Book. ~ [Tutting *b$ Bills in bis Bcek. 

Sir Amo. This it a nfoft prodigious Adventure, and 
notwithstanding all my Vanity and Boading, I never 
knew any Woman before that -had Fenfe enough to be 
commonly civil to me : Therefore I'll take Fortune by 
:the Hand while (he's in (his failing Humour,, marry the 
Lady this Minute, and publish nfy Fuocefs over the 

• whole Town -before to morrow Morning— —Her For- 
tune I am fure of, her Beauty is invincible^ and her 

• Under&tnding is confokuous, in ehufing ma for a Hus* 

k band—— 
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b}nd~— Dear Charmer, you muft indulge the Importu- 
nity of a Patiion, which the Corrufcatiou of your own 
fair Eyes- have created, and your melifluous Tongue coo* 
nrm'd :• You mud confent to make me happy this Night ! 
this Hour I this Minute i My Soul pauti for the Exflatkk 
BJifs. 

Mir. This Rapture blows my Paffion to a flame; 
your Words are no left charming to my Ears* than 
your Beauty to my Eyes. 

Enter Betty. 

Betty. O Madam! Madam i my Mafler'i come to 
Town, and jtift coming up Stairs. 

Mir. My Brother ! O Heav'n ! what an unlucky Ac- 
cident's this ? What will you do, Sir ? 

Sir Amo. Lord, Madam, I am the dullefl Dotf at 
contriving in the World— but, if you pleafe, Mortal?! 
TJ1 jump out at the Window. 

Mir. That were to endanger your precious ttfenw 
Betty fop into the Gofer, there is a Night-Gown and 
Petticoat of mine, fetch it out, and put it upon him*— • 
[Exit Betty.] You mud confent to this Difeuife, for 
if my Brother fees you, you're certainly a dead Man. 
Enter Betty with the Cloaths. 

Jktty. Here, Sir, be pkas'd to put on the Petticoat. 

f Dreffes hint* 

Sir Amo. Sure I am the moft unlucky Dog upon the 
Earth I I am damnably afraid my good Fortune will con- 
clude in a Cudgelling. 

.Betty. So, Sir, now the Gown. 

Sir Amo. .Well, I was never made for intriguing, that? 

certain. I have neither a Head to contrive an Efcapc, 

. nor a Heart to juftifie a Difcoyery : Nay, what vexes 

' rne moft, I am fo curfed a Coward, that I am not to 7 be 

kick'd into a little Courage. 

Betty. Now, Sir, for the Headcloaths. I vow youll 
make a pretty Sort of a Lafs. 

■ Mir. Hark I I hear my Brother coming. Say an$ 
Tiling to bring your felf off. 

Enter ibe Butler drift d like a Gentleman, looted. 

But. So, Sifter, have you fupp'd ? 

Mr. No, Brothers nor I have not ordered any Thing; 

_ F _ _. 'becaufe ' 



62 Woman is a Riddle. 

becaufcyou cold me you thou'd flay at Eampto*-G*kt 
all Might. ^* 

B*'« So I had, but Sir Jtbn and hit Brother fait an 
Excufe for their not coming, fo I e'en came Home to 
Night. How now I who is this Woman * 

Sh Am. Sir, I came about a little Bufineft to my 
yoong Lady. 

Am. No Perfoo can have Bufinefs with my Sifter, 
who does not chink fit to acquaint me with it. What 
are you, Woman I 

S* Amo. Pray Sir don't be in a Paflion. I am— -I 
em, you mufi know I don't know what the Devil to 
lay to him. My Fear puts a Stop to my wonted Capa- 
city of Lying. [Afide. 

Be*. I ask you, Woman, what you are \ 

Stt Amo. Why Sir, I am a Midwife. 

But. A Midwife 2 what Bufinefs can my Sifter have 
with a Midwife ? 

Sir Amo. O Lord ! that's tre e What a damnatfe 
Thought was that S I might as well have faid I was a 
Frfh- Wife 1 (hall certainly be difcover'd. [ A fide. 

Barf* A Midwife! impofttble! But Zoons, tell me 
what you are, or 

Sir Amo. O dear Sir, you'll put me into Fits if you 
florm at this rate ;— -but excrutiate me Sir if— 

B*t. Excrutiate the Devil—— 

Sir Amo. Upon the Veracity of a Gentlema— Woman, 
I am really and categorically a Midwife. 

B*t. A Midwife ! no, rather one to prepare Work 
for a Midwife, a Pimp, a Pander! O Sifter, Sifter, is 
this the Care you have of your Honour ? Do Women 
ufo to wear Mens Shoe* ? But 1*11 reward this Meffen- 
gtr of Lewdnefs *— — {Biats him. 

Sir Amo. O help! Murder! Murder! Is this Ufage 
for a Gentleman— <*felp i help ! the Devil take the hind- 

mod. [&»»* *£• 

Mr. tta, ha, ha 1 This is a pretty fevere Punifhment 

upon the Fool. I affure you £w», you have performed 

your Pare vocy well. 
But. Your humble Servant, Madam* I am glad it 

was in my Power to ferve you; but indeed, to tell you 

the 
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%e Truth 5 Madam, I always go about Mifchicf with a 
Jood Will — My Father was a Pettyfogger, and I have 
a natural Inclination to it* 

Mr. Betty, you muft go into the next Room, and 
purfue the Adventure, w We I prepare Charin4a for the 
Marriage. ££****• 

Enter Sir Amorous ip the Balcony. 

Sh Amo. So, I have at laft found out a Balcony*— - 
Ha I 'tis to the Street ; that's fortunate enoughs—Hi e'en 
•take a Leap in the Dark, and fo happy be ktcky fty I. 
[Leaps out, and bangs upon a Hook, by bis Tetticoats.J 

Gadfo I what now ? 'Sdeath I'm faiifti'd to a Hook, 

and can't reach the Balcony to tree my Cell. 

Enter Betty in tbo Balcony* 

Betty. Sure, his Fear has not carry'd him out of the 
Balcony head foremoft! Ha) by all that's mifchievous 
•our unfortunate Knight-Errant, is hung fan by the Pet- 
ticoat-— He's fafe enough for one while. Now does 
>my good Nature incline me to improve this Accident for 
my Lady's Piyerfion ; I. muft (knd Tom. CO him once 
more. [Exit* 

Sir Amo. Sure feme malevolent Star reign'd at my Na- 
tivity 1 What a DUappointment have \ or^t with to 
Night, to be hung up by the Middle like the Sign of 
the JFTctfre— — If I Jhou'd be dtftover'd in this unfortunate 
Situation of my Affairs, I (hou'd become the Scorn of 
$hfe Ladles, and the Jeft of the whole Tpwn. > 

#**#* the Butlery and a Footman with la EL&Abut&L 

wbo-fiands jufi under fyr Amorous. , v ; 
Ha h the Door opihs ! what wlli become of xht*r poor 
Sir Amorous. , % . 

But [Speaking to feme within. ~] Be Pure fccurc al! the 
Windows— —I'll lock this Door, and take the Key wich 
mo*i*~Ba! choi*'.* Cawberhihgiin th^RwrhoJ^^ ; 

St Amo.'Q thirSon xjf d Whoi;e will roafl lie alive 
with itir damn'd Fhmibieanr. t ■ t . '" 

But. So, 'ci$ lock'd at lafl, light to the Mitre. 

[ixeunt: 
- Sir Amo. .To the Devil I hope~£gad I'm glad they Ve 
gone; I nauft have fqueak'd for my Life if that' Rogue 
had ^ood therfc much longer*. . ? 

• ' r » Fa Enter 
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SKttr Betty in tht Bslecny. 

Bitty. I have feirch'd all the Rooms tod can't find 

him ; He certainly mull have Uap'd tfai* Balcony My 

pear Miftrcft will run diftracled. 

St Am. O my Dear art thou there ? Prithee excogi- 
tate Come Method to relieve me, for I am unfortunately 
hung here between Heaven and Earth. 

Betty. BJcfi my Heart 1 you frighted me. What, 
are you fanned 1 

Sir Amo. Farmed I Yet, yet, 1 am fanned, like a 
Monkey, by the Loinr. 

Buty. Here, Sir, lay hold on the End of this Hand- 
kerchief, and I'll endeavour to pull you up, till you can 
catch hold of the Bannifler*. [&* $*tlU bim*f. 

Sir Amu. Hoa i»l — - fo , I have got Footing again, 
tho* I cannot by upon fife Ground. 

Baity. My Mffirefi will be ovenoy'd to fee you Sir ;— 
and now there ii no Fear of her Brother— He'll be en- 
gaged for two or three Houra at leaft, and by that Time 
you may be marry'd, and out- of the Reach of his Re- 
icntment. 

Sr Ami. Dear Child, I am eternally oblig'd to thee, 

and I hope thit Intrigue will end more fortunately than 

it begun. [Swift*. 

Tit End ef the Fourth AGT. 



ACT V. SCE^E a Chamfer. 

fixtfrr Miranda, Sr Amorout in Women's Chaiki, 

follMo'd by Betty. 

l£ T , jf E A, R Sir Aimortmt, 'tis, impoflihle 

\ for Imagination to conceive the 

' Concern I' have been lundcu for 

| yBuruhfoMMnateDiTcoyery, which 

! might hive depriv'd me of ihe 

j -mod Valuable BlsrSiig. of. Uiy.tife- 

Sir Axo. But how,. Madam, 

that obnoxioirr opake Cloud, is dii&pat-ed, . and fcottwit 



once; mot* fcai pja**d ui/up4*r-rh* Sun-ftjnt/jof Opportu. 
nifty* wtjfeght tcLmftfct the moll jujiicious Advantage 

of it wb ca«*. -?* {'. r .• 
- A*. I think*- Madam, .tha Gentleman intimates very 
wifely, I have got a Licenfe in my Pocket, end a Par- 
ion- tn - the Pawtty^ W&a* hotter* pow * lyit, .ihjlt/you 
prepare for a (horc Grace, and fall too while you{£fqr 
macUs *rs in go*>4 Hofftaji?: Wbep tie flttf i*fc is^o/ice 
over, you mty bid Defiwe to atf tfrqtfiers. ... 2 .. 

Mr. I have ho other Way to make Reparation tor 
your Sufferings to. High* i Btfty, you njay tnng. Sir A- 
mofoms hit Cloaths. \l&i* Betty.] How I tuufli ta 
think my NeceAity (hou'd oblige roe to conceal (p {me a 
Gentleman under (9 *W. a Pifguifc— *■• • 

£fr ifm* Oh Madam i bw$ Jtt? occabonM a Vhpufind 
&eh Mfetamorpboftf j Achilla obfeur'd fcis yalopr uncjer 
a Petticoat, for the Love of a fair MiflreG, "fhe Migh- 
ty Hercules once put on an Apron, and for Love was 
whipt at a Spinning- Wheel—— *jf*pitcr himfelf has fub- 
mitted to Difguifts far to carry, on his Amours* 
Enter Betty with Sir Amorous *j Cloths. 

Bet. Come, Sir, ftrip, firip— <r~aad put. on .your *wn 
Cloaths. I have givefi. the JPofiacNfQtife, hi* Pipe and 
his Bottle are juft out, and he'll be ready for you in ant 
Inftant. [He pulls off the Women's Cloaths, and juft 

as he's in his Shirt, the Butl$r breaks o~ 
pen the Doer and enters, 

&k» Amo. Dear Mifirefs Betty, I will make you a grate- 
ful Acknowledgment for your Trouble— -~Ha 1 What 
the Devils here * 

But. O vile Wretch I Have you got your Paramour 
with you again I Ha ! and naked too ( O thou vile Pro* 
fiitute i— *But thus I'll revenge my injur'd Honour. 

Mir, holding him* Oh, pray Sir, recal this dreadful 
Resolution, and hear me ?peak. 

Sir Am, looking abeutA No Loophole to efcape at— egad 
IH try if I can climb a Chimney. [Rttps up the Chimney* 
• But. Ha ! Are you fi> nimble £ 4 may chance to fetch 
yoM down before you get to your Journey's End, as 
expeditious as you are— p— Here, titer, bring me my 
great Gun.— I'll fegd a leaden Argument ojr *wp after 

F j " ■' you 



66 .Wx> i*a n U v Ri until. 

jrUta to perfwade you torerurh r -Why 'p«A?viiay,ibrin| 
m* my great Gun. »■'•■. ,: iuik$*, *frtte tbimwy. 
Sr Amo. he ibt Chimney.*] Oh! for Heav'ns fake ceun± 
termand the Man With M gfWGun, and IM forfender 
at Difaetkm. 

B«fc Quickly come down theny or I fire af&r you A 
once. • * '■■■ t »<;■ -• - • [&i>ife*px 

S* Am. Oh, hold your Harid, anjTm with you in 
en Inflame Odfo ! I have almoft' broke'my Leg*. r 

[Tumbles down the Chimney Mil hlM. 

B*f. Mow, Sir, what can^ou lay to jufiifit or exeufi? 
yoor villainous Defign upon the Honour of my Family. 

Sf Amo. Really, Sir, I am* at prefect under fucVa 
Confunpn,, that T* know ndc well how to exhibit a pro* 
per Anfwer'to your Actufattoh ; but when you know 
my Name and Quality, I doubt not but you'll think 
more favourable of ray Defigns; 

B*t. Pray, Sir, make me acquainted wkh 'em both, 
and quickly too, or-—* ' 

Shr Amo. My Name it Amorous Vaimvit, Knight, T 
have a good Eftate in the County of Surrey* which, 
with the Affection I bear your Sifter, may render me 
worthy your Favou r ■ And I afiure you, Sir, my In- 
tentions are honourable. 

But. That will admit of a Doubt ; but if you are ho-" 
AOurable, you may ftand any Trial : You muft ezcufe 
me, if, after what I have feen, I can't credit your Nar- 
ration, but mud; defer your Examination 'till to Mor- 
row Morning— *— In the mean Time, you muft be con- 
tented to remain a Prifoner in this Room— Madam, I 
command yon to your Chamber— Thefe Cloaths I muft 
fecure 'till Mornin g , B etty > put out all the Lights in 
the Houfe, and go immediately to Bed, the Key of this" 
Room I (hall fecure in my Pocket— 

[Exeunt with the lights all but-Sir Amo. 

St Amcu Oh 7 Misfortune unparaleird— — Why, this 
It infinitely worfe than being hung by the Loins at a 
Balcony : Rivet me to the Centre, if ever I was fb em- 
barraft'd fince my fir ft Entrance, into humane Nature ; I 
muft certainly be in a curfed Condition ; well, 'tis a 
Bappineft I am left to confole my Misfortune in the 
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DaHJivfora Candle and * L*oking<<iU& in the Room, 
ewould cbe present Death. • ' ! 

Enter Betty with am old ted IVafceat, and &r 
Amorous* Wg* leading f* Clarinda. 
Hank I llieac the Door unlock, fomc Comfort, Fortune; 
fehefeechithee. \ 

r >Bett Sir /fasav*'/ Sir AmoroMs! 
. Sir A*>. Ay, here lam, ataeA ftaor'd tt Death with 
Colcf. 

Btf. I cohfider'd your Condition, end have brought 
you an old Waftcoat that belongs to one of the Foot- 
men, and your Wig, which my Matter dropt upon the 
Stairs* » [She fnt s tbtm om\ 

x SrAmp.ThH is aa Obligation I can never return; 
but how goj you in ? 

Bet. Why, the Key of my Chamber-Door fitted this 
Lock; her£ is sny Lady with roc ■ S peak to him, 
Madam. - - f Afide to Clarinda> 

Ctar. You may fee, Sir, what Difficulties true Love 
dare encounter with— — Well yet be happy in Spight of 
Fortune and my Brother; the Parfon if Hill below 
Stairs, and may do his Office; you muft difpenfe with 
its being perform 'd in the Dark, fince you are acquaint- 
ed with the Necefiity. 

Sir Am* Oh, Madam, there needs no Light where 
you are, the radiant Lufire of your Eyes would eclipfe 
the Sun* 

Bet* Come, come Sir, and Madam,, defer thefe fine 
Speeches till a better Opportunity a nd go and talk 
with the Parfon* So now for the Colonel [Unlocks 
the Qlofet Door} fnjbes 'em both **.] I muft remove him 
a little farther off for the Prefent, I think I had as good 
bellow him in his own Lodging till this Wedding is o- 
ver— Sir, Sir— [2fo*Vr Golonef] give me your Hand, 
amd follow me. 

Co/..Thjs is; a pretty- Scene of Enchantment, where 
$he Devil can* this all End— r [She leads Km out. 



~ SCENE Oranges to Cot. Mm\fs' Lodgings. 

Enter thorough thtpivate Door Betty leading the Colonel 
Bit* Stay here Sir, till I come to you {Exit the fame way 

Coh 
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. Col: This is <tht4>$d9(l Almamrcr I ever met wkt>, 1 > 
fuppofe by and by I fhall feel the l*oittt afYfome jealous 
Cuckold's Swttrd at ray Throat. ' t 

girArr Afpin ft?***. < 

< ><#♦ Tbii Ckrorv Watfr.it 'admirable Stuff; I have } 
ilept the Fire and Candle out ; and I prefurod my Maftdr ' 
will hardly come hbttOixoKNighV,' therefore 111 e*en j 
grope <&y Way.' to Kts- MehambeVi and r ta4e « MapAill ' 
Morning. 

Col. t think I hear fbme Body ; I hope 'tit by little 
£mi(Taf y to- conduct me back to* the Lady. 

AJp. As a Proof of my Courage, I can ventute in- 
to this Room that's haunted, and without a Light too; 
tor fince I have arm*d my felf with Richard* BdtUrt 
Dram of Comfort to a faint-hearted Sioner, I can bully 
the Devi!.-*-— 

Col. Oh, 'tis fhc— are you come, my Dear, I have 
waited with no fmall Impatience— 

AJp. Ob, Lord, there's^a Voice a nd all my Refo- 
lution is vaniflTd at once: If I had but Courage now, 
wou'd I (peak to this Spirit, perhaps here if fome Mo- 
ney hid, and it cant reft 'till ie be diftover'd. 
- Col. Where are you, my Dear— -CFiifr *bmt 9 lays 
bold on Afyin, thenfiarts backj and draw his Sword. 
Damme, what's here, a Man ? 

Aft. Oh! how my Heart akes, this is certainly * 
Thief, I'll e'en put my Conduct upon tryal, for I date 
not truft to my Courage, 

Col What are you? Speak ths Minute, or my Sword's 
In your Guts;— —Inform me what Houfe this is, and 
who's the Matter of it; but fpeak fyftly, lead we are 
over- heard* 

AJp. Ay, ay, 'tis certainly t Thief; my Courage does 
really fail me, and I muft frighten htm by Stratagem— 
the Mafter of this Houfe is the Devi], he keeps Company 
with the Lady Fairy, and I am their chief Sutler. 
•' €ol What a-pox, haver they 'tbruft me Into a dark 
Room with a Madman i-Wll humou* him a Jutk— * 
Prithee what's thy Mailer's Name ? 

V 4ft. He is vulgarly diOioguJfli'4 by the Title of Co> 
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Coh The Devil he is A/pin. 

AJp. That's my Name—— Mafter is it you ? Why how 
came you here ? 

Coh Nay, if you go to that, What Art Magick 
brought you here ? Did you follow ay Chair, and flip in- 
to this Apartment to hide your felf ? 

Afp, Follow your Chair 1 My poor Mafler ha been 
Drinking I perceive : Pray Sir, which way did you re- 
turn here fince you went out ? 

Coh Why* you are drunk you Rafcal ! 

AJp. Poor Man, he's prodigioufly overtake n ■ b ut 
pray, Sir, which way did you come in ? I'm Cure I had 
the Key of the Room in my Pocket. 

Coh Room 1 Why what Room is this ? 

Aft. Even your own Sir, or the Devils; 

Coh What do you mean, we are a great Way from 
Home. 

AJp. Why then the Devi! has carried the Room 
through the Air by Enchantment. 

Col. You have a mind to make me loofe my Senfes— 

AJp. Ay, poor Gentleman, t'other Bottle had done 
the Bufineis— • — 

CoJ. [fooling about] Ha I This is certainly the Door 
of my Room— —Which way fhou'd I come hither 
Certainly we are under the Power of Enchantment*— 
Yov4U&a), -TH-teacteywi to be drunk when. F am out 
.of the Way— ^W&yifrave not. you a Light. 

AJp. Why, really Sir, I took a Nap by the Fire-fide, 
fo at laft Ilwak'd, biiU-And I Taw. I was in the Dark, 
Sir— —But tfie> People of the Heufe are up, Sir— — tf 
you pleafe I'll go and fetch a Candle— 

Coh Ha Matter,.' ftay here— -Pil fetch one my felf— f 

i" . -•- {.Exit and locks the Door* 
( Aft. O dear ! : What, has hWeekr. therBoor— Gad 
my Heart ake s ■ Either my Mailer is plaguy Drunk* 
end' does, hot know what he> Cbys, or elfe the! Devi! has 
"been very bufie. -• 

Enter Betty at the feeret Door, loading in Sir Amorous* 

Bet. Stay here 'till my Lady hat put on her Night- 
cloarhs, and then flie*Jlcc*roe and conduct you to her 
Bed-Chamber— -'but be Cure make no Noife. 
: ,1 Sir. 
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Sir Amo. No, no; I'll be as flill as a Lover hid in a 
Lady's Clofer, when the lead None wou'd alarm the 
Husband, and make his Horns viable. 

Bet. Now for the Colonel—— [Feeling about lays 

bold of Afpin. 
What are you afleep, Sir I ■ y on are a dull Lover in- 
deed— —Cone Colonel, my Lady has got rid of all her 
Company at left. 

Afp. Ha ! a Woman's Hand, aid a motft one, that's 
no ill Sign— nay Mailer has fome damn'd Intrigue on 
Foot, which he durfl not trufl me with, (he takes me 
for my Mafler :' I'll e en fupply his Place, and that way 
let roy felf into the Secret*-*-, [Afide. 

Bet. Come away, Sir ; but don't (peak a Word for 
your Life. 

A/p. No» no ; I'll be filent as a Lawyer before he re- 
ceives his Fee* ' 

Sir Amo. Well it is a fufndent Confolation to roe, for 

[Exeunt Afp. and Betty through the private Place* 

•this Night's bufferings, to think I have concluded 'em Co 

fortunately, in the Marriage or fo rich and beautiful a 

Woma n [Col. Manly unlocks the Chamber- 

Door, enters with a Caudle* Sir Amo. feeing 

bim % fiandt amazed in s Corner. 

Col. Come ye drunken Sot, take the Candle and light 
me to Bed ; and if ever you m guilty* »■ ho - ; ■■■■■ w hat 
gone — fure 'tis impoiuble. [Look* about} fees St Amo. 
Ha ! What the Devil are you \ 

Sir Amo* Ha I CoL Manly, at I bone for Immortality 
I thought I had been— Why, where -the Devil am I— 

Col. In my Lodging, Sir, at prefent— but how you 
came here, I (hou'd be very glad to know*-*-** 

Sir Amo* Came . here ^— —egad, I never was Co con; 
sounded in my Li feun Why Lcarrle'in at th&DdAr, t 
think.. ..-;•■••/"■: 

Col. . That's impoffible ; for I have had the Key in my 
Pocket— how my Man got out, or you came in, I 
can't imagine— -But what the Devil do you do in this 
Difgtrife, have you been Mafquetadirrg. 

Sir Amo. No, 1 have been Intriguing^ 
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Col. Whac like a Cat a top of the Houfc, and fo turn* 
bled down the Chimney into my Lodging. 

Sir Amo m Why 'faith, Colonel, that's what you may 
reasonably fuppoft by my Drefs— 

Enter Court well. 

Court. Dear Colonel, I am glad you are come Home; 
wifli me Joy, Joy, Joy, Man J - 

Col. You have always a great deal in your Looks; 
Taich, Charles, 'tit impoflible ever to read a Difappoint- 
ment in thy Face ; What ! are you married ? 

Court. Hot dirc&ly turn'd off, but as near it as a Men 
i$ being hang d when the £ heri& cries, Drive awty Car* - 
in*" ; I am juil going to leap into the conjugal Gulph. 

Col. The Widow has contented at laft, Sir. 

Court, ton fen ted i Ha, ha, ha, No 'faith flie has not, 
nor knows nothing of the Matter; (he's in Bed, and a- 
fleep too for ougitt that I know, and not Co much as 
Dreams of a Husband. In fhort, Colonel, finding there 
was no hope of Succefs by a regular Siege ; I have brib'd 
the Governour, who has promised to open the Gates, •' 
and let me in at Midnight. 

Col. This is ail myiterious, I can't poflibly conceive 
what you mean by it. 

Court. Mean, why I mean to get fuch a Generation 
of fioys and Girls, as (hall put the weekly Bills out of 
Countenance, as Sir Samp/on fays : I have laid fuch a 
Defign, that it were the Height of Folly to fear a Dif- 
appointment— Here's the magical Circle, and here's my 
Indentures for Life-— — [Shews a Ring and a Llcenfe.j 
In fhort, before the Concluiion of «his Might, I'll mar- 
ry her in Spight of her Teeth, and go fo Bed to here- 
with all her Heart. 

Col. 'Faith Charles , thou'rt the moft fanguine Fellow 
in thy hopes I ever knew. 

Court. Come, Colonel, you tnuft go along with me, 
and aflifl me in my Defign; how now-h-what the De- 
vil have you got here ! a Baboon in a fall-bottom Wig \ 

Col. Don't you know him ! 'tistfctf AnfittroitsVninivlt* 

Court. Sir Amorous \ Ha, hfi, ha* how the Devil 
cime you ia cbis Pickle ? Wkat, forced to run up a 

r . . - • •Chimoejr 
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Chimney to Uvt your own Bones, and a Lady's Repu- . 
tation. 

• Col. Sir Amorous and I have met with fome odd Ad- 
ventures-to Night ; we have found our (elves iu this 
Roem together, and neither of us can tell how we got 
here* 

Court. No ! Prithee Sir Amorous, how came all this 
about? 

Sir Am. Why I'll tell you Mr. Courtwoll as much of 
the Matter as I really can ; I was taken out of the Piazza 
in Coveut-Gurden, put in a Hackney-Chair, and carry'd 
■ ■ •' faith I can't tell where ——but to a Rich Wi- 
dows Houfe who is paflionatcly in Love with me, and 
to whom I was married within this Quarter of an Hour, 
and afterwards conducted into her Bed-chamber by the 
Maid, as the Girl told me : But the Colonel coming iu 
with a Candle, I found (to my great Surprize as well 
as his) 1 was in his Lodging. 

Col. This Adventure is in every Circumflance like 
mine, but the matrimonial Part; I was taken out of the 
Piazza to Night, put into a Chair, carried a confiderable 
Way, and at lafl fet down in a ftrange Houfe; where I 
had not been long, before a beautiful young Lady came 
to me, with whom I had not difcours'd five Minutes, 
but we were alarm'd by the unexpected approach of her 
Brother ; upon which the Lights were put out, and I 
was conducted in the Dark by the Maid into another 
Room, where I prefently was furpriz'd by the Voice of 
my Man AJpiu, who told me I was in my own Lodging, 
but which Way I came here, Lam confounded to think ; 
my Man being Drunk, I went down to the Maid of 
the Houfe for a Light ; lock'd A/pin in the Room , but 
when I retum'd with a Candle, my Man was vanifh'd, 
and Sir Amorous left in bis Place. 

Court* Egad I'll lay my Life thefe are fome of my 
Sifter's Tricks— --for all this rauli certainly be done by 
the Help of fome private Door, and now I call it to 
nind, my Brother Tom (who is now at Sea) told roe 
formerly of one which he had made through his own 
Chamber for the Convenience, of vifiting a Gentleman's 
JWife who then liv'd in your Hou(e» 

• ~" CoU 
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CdJ. Iemuft be (o» th en ■ ■ b et Iat> fee no Appear- 
ance of one in the Wainfcee* 

Court. Perhaps it may be vifSMe mi die other Side on. 
Jys Stay here bat two Minute*, HI go into my Sifter's 
Dreifing-Room, which joins to this, and try if I can> 
make any Discovery. 

Sir. Am*. If be finds a Trap Door there, I nay be 
in Hopes to cone to a $eedy Knowledge of roy Wife* 

Cot. But Sir imorom % war you really marry'd to 
Night * 

Sh Amo. Or elfe may the Brfltiant of my Counte- 
nance for ever labour under this fatal Sclipfe. 

Col. But how came you in this damn'd dirty Condi- 
tion? 

Sir Am. The Narratiofi weeM be too prolix for the 
fmall Duration of this Opportunity ; but when my Eyes 
are once more blefsM with the benign Profpeft of m]j 
fair Bride, fll tell you the whole Adventure. 
Enter Ceurtweil tkro* the private Door. 

Court. Ha, ha, ha, the Riddle i$ expounded Colonel; 
now you know which way your invifible Mifirefi 
went— -Come, come, make no Words, but let us go 
and fifrprrce'eih their own Wa y ■■ ■ ■ and 'then to the 
Widow, who now, Colonel, I dart tail you, lodges 
in the* very Houft with my Sifter, 

(Exeunt tfrr? At private Doer± 

SCENE changes to Miranda** Chamber. 

Softer Miranda &hb a Candle. 

Mir. Soi Now this Marriage is over, I may havfe' 
leifore to talk to the Colonel— Poor Sir Amorous i I 
can't help laughing, to think how his Vanity will be 
mortifyVf, when he finds who 'tis he has mirrjM i 
WeH, *ti§ a Ptrafthment due to his impudent Boafting; 
How, now, Betty, whom have you brought here ? 
Sttter Betty leading in Aftin. 

Bet. Blefs me, Madam 1 Ten furpriz'd at the Blunde? 
I nave made *— I fweai**— I took him in the Dark, for 
the Colonel! ^ 

Aft- And why not, Mm &mbbvfhtm~+Egtd flieV 



y 



74; Woman is a Kiddle. 

j-ckveTSort of a Woman— Ay, Mailer, Mafter, Fro 
found )fou out faith— Egad, I'll e'en fay fbmething 
■that's pretty to her my felf— Madam, Madam. 

Mir* Hour came you to bring this drunken Fellow 

•here? 

A/p. By mere Accident, I believe, Madam— — Bat 
nowever, Madam, I hope in the whole you'll have no 
Rtafon to repent the Miftake, for you know, Madam, 
there's an old Proverb, which fay*, Joan is as good as 
tny Lady in the Dark, according to that, why mayn't 
Roger be at good as ins Mafter ? 

Mr. The Fellow is going to make Love to me, as I 

iive ! 

J/p. Why, Madam, there is no Difference bet whet a 

Colonel and a Foot Soldier \ and I have known a com- 

anon Man do as good Service at a Breach as an Officer. 

EfiUr Courtwell, Colonel Manly, and Sir 

Amorous, out of the ClofiU 

' Mr* Ha ! blefc me, which way came you all in my 

Cmfeti 

&*rt. Oh! Don't be frighted Sifter, we got there 
by the Help of a private Door, through which a certain 
young Lady ha made many Excursions to play at Rid- 
dle-me- Riddle— But here are two Gentlemen, the one 
comes to make Enquiry after a Wife which he has got 
hare, and the other after a Heart he has lately loft ; I 
fiippofe you can give him Tidings of that. 

Col. Were you the litrle Fairy, the lovely Shadow 
which haunted me— I am a Riddle, expound me and 
take me, that was your Pfonrife, Madam, and here I 

Hand to claim it. . 

Court. Gome Sifter, I read a kind of Compliance in 
*our Looks, but I'll five your Biufhes, by giving yon 
tp him by the Authority of a Brother— -There, Colo- 
nel* take her, you are equally Mad, and fit for one an- 

Sir Aw. Now the Myftery h open, and from my 

-Mouth you may both hear your Difappointment—Know 

then, Sir, you nave no Power to beftow fo rich a Gut, 

jior you, Sir, to accept it, I being already married to 

this Lady ; now* Colonfl, notwithftanding my Vanity, 

. - f .* and 
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and your prodigious Merit, you are conviac'd the Lady 
has had a quite different Opinion of us; for it is my 
good Fortune, in Coniideration to my fuperiour Merk, 
to poflefs the Subftance, while you, for your Vanity, 
like a difappointed Ixion, have' only embrac'd a Shadow,, 
and for your Ambition, are doomed to the perpetual. 
Wheel of Dtrinon. 
Coh What does your Ignorance mean ? 
Sir Amo. What does your WiQom think I mean \ . 
Court. How Sir, married to my SiAer * 
Sir Amo. It is my good Fortune— A appeal to the La- 
dy for a Confirmation. 

Mir. Why really Sir Amorous , you have been a con* 
fid era ble while in the Dark, and 'tis high Time now to 
open your Eyes— —Know then, Gentlemen,- that Sir A- 
moron* is not— married ta me. 

Sir Amo. Bleft me, Madam I what dp you tneairt net 
marry'd I 

Mr. Marry'd you?, are, but not to- me, upon my 
Word : • * ' - • 

Sit Amo. Why, Madam, pray recoiled, was not L 
marry'd to you within this Quarter of an Hour ? 

Mb. Mo, Si r i [ Enter Ciarinda-] But here is a 
Lady who was marry'd to you within ibis Quarter of 411 
Hour— Look on her !— Lord, $'tr y you are as Shy, as 
if (he were an old Acquaintance, 

Sir Amo. How, Clarinda! the Devil, marry'd to- 
ner i then I am the moft miferable Dog the Sun ever 
(hone upon. 

Court. Prithee Sifler foive this Riddle r 
Sir Amo. Ay, dear Madam, do me tbe Favour to hi 
me know how ill this came about \ 

Mir. Why theji Sir, thus it was : CUrlndf war 
drinking; a DM* of Tea with me this Afternoon, when 
my. Brother came in, who- was recommending you to 
me for an humble Servant, but (he being too, well ao~ 
quainted with your Inconftancy, in Charity to me, and 
hoping (bme Redrefs of her Wrongs, informed me of 
your Treachery to her ; upom which, in Jufiice to my 
Sex, and to free my (elf from the Addrefles of a Perfou 
I had no great Opinion of from the Report of my Ac- 

G r ~ quaintance^ 
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mjaintance, (for I •ever &w you before in my life.) 
I was induced to lend you that Amorous Entitle, which 
fofoon brought you to my Houfe, and the better to in- 



cline you tout immediate Marriage, I gave into your 
Hands fixteen Thousand Pounds in Bank Bilk, which 
you know I obHg'dyou to put in your Pocket-Book; 
the Recovery of which, I had contav'd in the Story of 
my Jealous Brother, who you may remember interrupted 
our Amorous Ditcourfe, and occafion'd you to leave your 
Goat, with your Pocket-Book in it, to make your Ef- 
cape in a Suit of my CJoaihs, and a second Tim* to retire 
with Precipitation up the Chimney, which prepared the 
reasonable Excufe tor your being marry 'd in rhe Dark to 
this Lady indeed of me; Co you are both beholden to my 
Invention : She for Juftke,— — and you for a Wife. 

CoL Pray Sir Amorous who do you think referable* 
Jxfasaowf 

Sir Am. 1*11 renounce Womankind, and proclaim War 
upon the whole Sexi«*~ And is your Fortune in the 
Indies, my Dear ? 

QUt. I'd have you go fee, my Dear. 

Sir Am. And fuppofe Iihou'd, my Dear I 

Clar. Then perhaps when you return, your Heviaaj 
be better fumiuYd.— — 

Sir Am. With Branches of your own planting, I 
don't doubt my Dear. 

Clar, As Toon as with more Wit, I dare fay, my Dear, 
[Enter Neoeflary] WUfters Court well. 

Cottrt. I come, ——Gentlemen and Ladies, now I dull 
want your Affiftance, Td have you follow me as foon 
as pedible, the MuGck is all ready.—— 

CoL Sir Amorous, you muft affifl in the Defign ^ 

Sir Am. O pardon me i what in this Drefc ! 

Col O thfc*e will be more Mafaueradert; befides, 
you had- better your fctf make a Jfeft of what has hap^ 
pen'd, and that way difitppotnt the ilLnatur'd Town of 
doing it lor you. \Exennt* 

SCENE changes to Lady Outfide's Apartment. 

TLnUr C^. Manly, Sir Amorous, Clarinda, Miranda, 

- ■■-' • ' - i Betty, Sngers apd pafaer& . 
; " ? Mir* 
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Mb. Play, play, play briskly Gentlemen* 



this is her Bed-chamber; Vm refold we'll have En- 
trance.———* [Knocking. 

Enter Neceffary. 

Nee Blefc me, Madam I what's the Matter 1 

Mr. We are come to with your Lady Joy, an£ 
throw the : tocking. 

Nee, Joy, Madam, of. what J why my Lady's juft 
gone to Bedv 

Mr. I'm lorry for that, I* came on Purpofe to un* 
_ dreft her. 

Col But, Madam, tho* you are come too late to per- 
form that Ceremony, ■ ■ « w e*11 gd ia and' throw tho 
Stocking* 

Mir. Ay, In, In, In, " ■■» [Forcing >V;. 

Nec. Lord J Madam I what d'ye mean ? You would 
not have the Gentlemen go into my Lady's Chamber 
now (he's in Bed ?. [Exit and puts the Door* 

Mir. Come, come, play again, Gentlemen, [Htre" 
the Mufick pUys y and * Sorig.J [Knockhtg.~] we come 
towifh you Joy,. Madam, and are refolv'd to fee you 
to Night in the Arms of your Bridegroom, therefore 
you had as good open the Door, and let us come in 9 
Enter LadyOatdd^asjnfi rifenfrom Bed, and Neceflary^ 

L. Out. Dear Miranda I what do you mean by this 
unfeafbnable Frolick ? Your merry Temper, I, vow> 
carries you beyond the Rules of good Manners* 

Mir. See what % th to have a Husband! what early 
Hours it makes a Woman keep, a Bed before Eleven. 

L-Ont; A* Husband, nay now you're Rude!. What 
d'ye mean ?' 

Mir. Did you think to ileal a Wedding ?"Come, come,\ 
we're all come to with you Joy, to have one Dance 

with you, and then throw the Stocking—Gentlemen, 
this is my Sifter.. 

Omn. We wirti you Joyj Madam 1 ' ■ ■ ■ ■ • • 

L.Out. Miranda* this is carry i«g thejeft too -fir, to * 

expofo me thus before Strangers. 

Mir. You know every Body but this Gentleman; and 

he's my Br other's particular Friend, and I know for his* 

Sake, he-'s welcom e ■ ■ i C omcj what does this- idle 

G 3 * Biidegrotnv 
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Bridegroom lie ia Bed, and ft|ffer His Bride to be thus 
long from his Arms ? 

L. Out. Why fure you are diftraded ! I marry'd ! How 
came you to dream of fuch * Thing ? 

Mir* It; figaifies nothing tp deny. it, .Madam, I know, 
and fo does all this Company, that" you were marred 
to my Brother this very ; Moi^g-~Cqme > come, well 
go and fetch htm out of Bed. [Jfrrining in, 

L. Out. Hold, Miranda ! I thought yOu had more 
Refpeft to the Decencies of our Sex, than to carry Gen-, 
tlemen into my Bed-chamber. 

Mir. Nay, Sifter,, you max ^ ut tne Door, but po- 
sitively he (hall get up/ or we'll di/lurb the whole 
Neighbourhood* — Mu(jck».play again,-— -[Tfev {lay.'] 
We'll raKe the Devil, but well have him out ot your 
Bed-chamber* 

L.Out. I'm fure you muft conjure, if you do.— 
. [fatter Courtweil as from the Bed-chamber, in a Night* 
Gown, Night-Cap, and SUfpers^] Hal— -Oh! Hea- 
ven I which way got he there ? 

Omm* Oh! MT.QmrUoell, we wifli you Joy, Joy, 
Joy* 

Court* Gentlemen and Ladies, I'm oblig'd to you for 
: your good Withes, but this is a Compliment I muft own 
I could well have fpar'd, finceit was the Defire of my 
fair Spoufe to keep our Nuptials a Secret — Come, my 
Dear, don't be out of Humour, you find 'tis impoflible 
to conceal our Marriage any longer, <ho' upon my Soul, 
I can't imagine by what Means they came to know it. 

L. Out. Know what, tfiou tfafe impudent Wretch ? 
Art thou not afliam'd. 

Court. Not I, as I hope to he fcv'd, Madam ; on the 
contrary, I think my felf the happieft Man on Earth, in 
the Poffeffion of fo charming a Bride, 

L. Out. This h a bafe Confederacy j and you Mirattdai 
I can never forgive, who I fuppofe ire the main Inftru- 
snent in this Defign, tp trick me into a Marriage with 
your audacious Brother, 

Court. Come, come, prithee my Dear, difoerfe there 
uobecoming Frowny, I fwear you carry the Jeft too far 

AOWt 

UOut* 



L.Out. I never few To much Afluraac* in 4hp life; 
but if it be poifibfe to call a Blefh into that impudent 
Face of thine, PHdo it.— —Here Necefftry, pray 4a* you 
fatisfy thefe Gentlemen and Ladies what you know of 
this Affair, and fpeak nothing hot the Truth I charge 
you.. J \ 

Nee. Nay, Madam, you need not ghtemethat Cau- 
tion, for I never told a Lye in my whole Life;' * 

Court. Ay, Ay, do you' hear, ifoiejjkry^ tell the 
Truth now your Lady has given you leave. 

Nee. Then I mutt needs fa y - y ou hart wedded and 
bedded my Lady. 

Court. Your Humble Servant, Mada m ' Strike up 
Mufick— ^Gentlemen and Lad res pray know my Wife* 

L. Out. This ts all a Piece of concerted Villainy to 
ruin me, but tho* I am a Woman, I have Friends in the 
World may call you to an Account for this barbarous 
Jmpofition. 

IGorng uftohor, jbe turns awuy from 
him, and frowns in Contempt. 

Court. Prithee my Dear, don't make your felf fo 
very Ridiculous, upon my Soul, you'll make roc blufli 
for your Folly ; — come, come, this Humour is im- 
pertinent, and I don't Kke it ; — iiid you think Imar- 
ry'd you to keep it a Secret from the World ?— — Know 
your Duty Madam, and let me be obey'd. ' > 

L. Out. Was there ever fuch Iafolence ? 

Court. Come, come, I fay no more— Why what am 
Iha* 

L.Out. Ah impudent Villain, 

Court* How ! 

L Out. I have (aid it, Sir. 

Court. Certainly the Woman is diftrafied ! 

L.0ut. Or this will make noefo. [Going ufto her 

and SmWug. 

Court- An haft thou really the Aflurance to deny be- 
ing married to me then? Pray Madam will you be 
pkas'd to tell the Company upon what Account you 
and I have been in Bed together to Night* 

L. Out. In Bed together J Oh I I (hall but* with 

Paffion, bafe Man. ~ " ~-" ~~ iGrhs. 

Court* 



.80 Woman b:* Riubl*. 

;■ Cow*. Lord} what obftinatp Creatures tbefc Women 
trc» when they can't have their Will. 

C*L Vm furpriz'd, Madam, you (hou'd be fiich an E- 
nemy to your own. Reputation,, as to perfift in denying 
your, Marriage, after what we have feen^ 

L. Out. Why, what have you feen, Sir. 

&/•' Wtfovet feen .you. Madam, come out of yotir 
Chamber, *t Eleven a-Clock at. |*ght,. as . rifen froin 
your Bed* and followed immediately by a,ludy young 
Fellow, whom we reasonably fuppofe, by his Difabilie, 
..and Us own Confeffion, hat been your v ompan ion- 
there; fo if you pleafc, Madam, you may ftill deny your 
^Marriage,- .and by that, gjve die cenfciious World a 

fteafooto fufpe4fc your Vertues. 
•v £» O0> What can I do in this Affair ?-t~Sir, Mr.. 
• €fc*rtt*e/fc pray give me leave to fpeak a Ward with- 
yon ir* private. 

Court. Ay, my Dear, with all roy Heart. 

Li Out. Pray tell me, Sir ; do you deSgn to pcrfifi in> 
this impudent Trick * 

Cfyrt. -Indeed J do Madam*. 

X<Out. And. do* t you. think you havea great deal- 
of Impudence ? 

Court. A Sort of modeft Afforance, Madam, fit to 
carry me thro* fiich an Undertaking. 

L. Out. Why you wontt pretend to make- rae. believe 
you have marry'd.me, and been in Bed with me? 

Qoutt. No, Madam, you know better, I have only 
made my Friends believe that— Come Widow, I know 
you have no defpicable^ Opinion of my Perfon, there- 
fore if you wou'd preserve your Reputation, and. avoid*, 
the Laughter of your Acquaintance, e'en come, into my 
Defign at once, and own a Marriage with- me; I have. 
. a Licence in my Pocket, and a Parfon by my Appoint- 
ment in the,dofet, it will be eafy to make an E^""* 
. for a Quarter of an Hour, w|iile he does his Qffice a 
return tp our Friends, have>a Dance, and a Bottle, than 
i to Bed, aad-bidiair for a. Brace o£ Boys that (hall m* 
herit their Mother's Beauty— (L. Out.) and their Fa- 
ther** Modefly : (£*&*-) R*ght* Madam,, and thus I Teal 
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L. Out. There's an irrefiftable Perfwafion in his Lipf, 
and a World of Rhetorick in his Kiflei. Don't you ex- 
peon (hou'd ufc you Scurvitjr/if I (hou'd content lb 
ttarry you? 4 

Court. No, my Dear ; I'll do (b well by thee, you 
(hall never have Reafon to fay you were marry'd for 
your-Stes. T *"■.-* . \ *~ 

1. Out. Well, Cdtltmc* end Ladjet, I finj>t» in 
vain to deny it any longer, I— am— « what (hall I fay ? 
' Com*. I am marry'd— [prompting hot. 

L. Otff. I am marryM—- I wouM have conceal'd it 
for fome important Reafons I had, but now I freely own 
I have difpos'd of my Perfon by a Lea(e for Life. 

Court. And Vm jhe Man that dull tAabtt theT«*- 



(&W0 «** *#' *■*/* huhnffiufet, 

Suob AUgick thett is in a Kjfi 9 
'Xfait when thus we kindjy meit, ; « 
f /•*£ /•* *h namehfs Bfifs. 

Omn. We with you Joy, Ma,d*m* £S*luU hot. 

Sir Amo. Madam, I with you Joy too, and am lorry 
I can't (hew the Refpeft I ought : But you'll excufe my 
Difabille* . ; fc 

Xn Out. Pray Sir Amorous what'f your Meaning fpr 

thi* Dilute * *.,';/ ,: : /': 

Mjt. He's doing Penance (tho* not In a white Sheet) 
% for fome Crimes committed againfl our Sex, I'll take an 
Opportunity to feet) your L^Mhjp th£ wfeoie Af*ir. t 

Cmo*. Come, we'll make ufe tf the Entertainment 
which our Friends have been (b kind to provide Cor 
us ■ ■ Y ou'll give me Leave my Dear to lead 'you up 
in a Country- Dance, [ttey dunce.'] Come my fair 
Spoufe % *»r thy engaging <#armf , • I gladly quit >tb* bar- 
ren, .Ple^ure* of the Town, in ^hc.^ Fruition oi;^y 
Love J fjl fix my future HappinefiV ' 
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Spoken by Mrs. Cross, 

OW, that we've done our left, 
[perhaps you'll fay, 
there's nothing New in what 
[you've feen to Day. 
How Jhould an impudent young 
I Fop mi/carry, 
With a poor Soul that fwore Joe ne'er would 
[marry? 
For by your wicked Rules, you take for good, 
Widows Jhould be like Almanacks underload : 
Tou read 'em backwards, like a Witches Fray- 
fa, 
Tou fear the/ II jilt you, ' if they fpeak you fair ; 
And, without coping Figures, high or low, 
Tou comprehend them when they anfwer, No. 

Hour Sex,thefk Arts are notbingnew, < 
they're old Examples which we took from you, 
Tou firfi began the War of Oaths and Lies, 
And always kept it on with good Supplies : 
But thefe you have forfaken fame fime Jince r 
For that more powerful Vertue, Impudence l 
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A tfb'mg of fitch infallible Succefs 9 
It profpers only by its Emptyne/s : 
Tou call it Courage, when 'tis drefs'd in Ked, 
But yet it feldom dies in Honour's Bed; 
It changes at the Bar to Eloquence, 
S'ho' ignorant of Law, and void of Senfe. 
*2ts /fit, *tis Beauty, and 'tis manly Grace, 
It mightily fets off a hideous ugly Face : 
Aprofperous Folly, that without Pretence. 
Still Lords it over Breeding, Wit and Senfe. 
TVhen arm'd with this ^temptation you affail us, 
O Cupid ! what will aU our Arts avail us ! . 
In vain our Affiliations we apply, 
Whilfl you the Force vfjinug Affittauce try. 
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